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Written by Mr. GARRICK, 


A School for Scandal! Tell me, I beſerch you, 
Needs there a ſchool, this modiſb art to teach os 3 
No need of leſſon nuww—the knowing think | 
We might as ell be taught to eat and drink: !!: 
Caus'd by a dearih of ſcandal, /houll.the vapour f f 
Difireſs our fair-ones, let them read the papers; * 
Their powerful mixtures ſuch diſorders hit, 2 
Crave what they will, there's quantum ſufficit. 3 
% Lord!” cries my Lady Woormwood, Cons loves tailley. 
And puts much ſalt and pepper in ber prattte} — 
Juſt ris'n at non, all night at cards, when thbræſbing 
S!rong tea and ſcandal—bleſt me, how refreſhing 1 _*' - 
« Give me the papers, Liſp—how. be and free ! (lips) 1 
« Laft might Lord L. (fps) vas caught with Lady D. 8» 
e For aching heads, what charming al volatile! (fps) Nh 
« Tf Mrs. B. will ſtill continue flurting, IG : 
« We hope ſbe li draw, or we'll ondraw the curtain. 
« Fine ſatire, pcx ] in public all abuſt ii: 
« But, by hf 174 (ſips) our praife we can't refuſe it; .' 
1% Now, Liſp, read you there, at the daſh and ** ar-, 3 
« Yes, Ma'am—A certain Lord had befl beware, "4.47 + 0. 
« Who lives not twenty miles from Greſwenor-Square: © ; | 
% For ſbould be Lady V. find willing ——- EN ns 
© Woormwood i bitter.“ 05 ! that's me—tihe vilam & _ 
« Throw it behind the fire, and never mere e 
« Let that vile paper come within my. door... | 
Thus at our friends we laugh, ok feel the dart; 
To reach our feelings ave ourſelves mu ſmart. 
Is our zoung bard ſo young, to think that be > HR 
Can flop the full ſpring tidè e calumny ®rn _—- — 
Knows be therworld ſo little, and its trade | 
Alas ! the devil's ſooner rais'd than laid, | | 
= {1 211/458 a - Yor, 
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| ones fo ſewiſt the monſfler there's no gagging 3 
— Sea 
Freud of your ſmiles,” once 17 beftow'd, / 


bi 2 75 applauſe, all pearls be would thr 
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PROLOGUE. 


le's head of —fiill the tongue is wage ing 


* Fa 
GO [4 


Agzin our young Don Quixotte takes the road; 
To He bis 9 his pen, 

And ſeeks this bydra, Scandal, in its den; 

Frem bis fell gripe the frigbted fair to eee | 
The he ſbould fall, ib attempt muſt pleaſe the 1 


gb that's write—a cavaliero true, 
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tab Saen and Snake en at a 7 ea . 


' © ks 
* 2 * 
* 


135 * 3 
Tatze paragraphs you. tay, Mr. Snake) were att. 
inſerted. 
3 Snake. I hey were, Madam ; and as I copied them 
N ; n in a feigned * there can be mn * cion n 
. whence they came. 
P L. : Sneer. Did 555 W * report of. 1 
33 | Brinde's intrigue with Captain Boaſtall 2 
i Snake. That's in as fine a train as your. Ladyſpip could | 
1 In the common courſe of things, I think it marſt- 
f reach Mrs. Clacket's ears within twenty-four. es bY 1 4 
| then the buſineſs, you know, is as good ag done 
D Why, yes, Mrs. Clacket bas talents a and 
* - bent: deal of induſtry. SLY 
 Snake-. Taue, Madam, 4205 . Hs boite ſucceſs 7 
3 Wy in her day ; to my knowledge ſhe has been the ce 1 
of ſix matches being broken off, and three ſons die 
* n of four forced elopements, as many cloſe can 
- finements, nine. ſeparate mainterarces, and two divoress * | a. 
bay, 1 have more than once traced her capſing a elt @_ 3 
tete in the Town and Country Magazine, when ie gares 


4 

5 Fang ſaw one another thafors:i in thei Rory courts * heir i 

S 4 N A8 2 

IL. Seer. Why, yes, Hhe 1 Tos ; genius, bot her many e, 2 

7 Is too groſs: 61 [kh E avs 7 4 
: © 1 Snake, Trac, Madam; * bas a fing goggue, * 42 


TN 5 5 invention 3 but then,! 4 colour 1 42 TY 
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8 THE SCHOOL 


and the outlines rather too extravagant; ſhe wants that 
gelicacy of hint and mellowneſs of ſneer, which dis- 
0 es your ladyſhip's ſcandal. „ ; 
Fneer. You are partial, Snake. | 

Snake. Not in the leaſt; every body will allow that 
Lady Sneerwell can do more with a word or lock, than 
many others with the moſt laboured detail, even tho” 
they accidentally happen to have a little truth on their 
ide to ſupport it, hs 9 

L. Sneer. Yes, my dear Snake, and I'll not deny the 
pleafure I feel at the ſucceſs of my ſchemes ;* (Both riſe) 
e wounded myſelf, in the early part of my life, by the en- 
venomed tongue of ſlander, J confeſs nothing can give 
me greater ſatisfaction, than reducing others to the level 
of my own injured reputation. 1 

Snale. True, Madam; but there is one affair, in which 
vou have lately employed me, wherein, I'confeſs, I am 
at a loſs to gueſs at your motives. ST 
I.. Sneer. I preſume you mean with regard to my friend 
Sir Peter Teazel, and his family. 5 ER 2 
FSnule. I do—Here are two young men, to whom Sir 
Peter has ated ns guardian fince their father's death 
the eldeſt poſſeſſing the moſt amiable character, and uni- 
verſally well ſpoken of; the youngeſt the moſt diſſipated, 

Wild, extravagant young fellow in the world—the for- 
mer an avowed admirer-of your ladyſhip; and apparent- 

ly your favourite; the latter attached to Maria, vir 
Peter's ward, and eonfeſſedly admired by her: Now on 
the face of theſe circumitances, it is utterly unaccount- 
able to me, why you, the widow of a city knight, with 
à large fortune, thould not immediately cloſe with the 
= paſſion of a man of ſuch character and expectation as 
_ - Mr. Surface; and more ſo, why you are ſo juncommon]y 
© + earneſt to deſtroy the mutual attachment ſubſiſting be- 

n his brother Charles and Maria. . | 
I. Sneer. Then.at once, to unravel this myſtery, I 
- muſt inform you, that love has no ſhare whatever in the 
intercourſe between Mr. Surface and me. \ iy 


* 


„35 | 


| . 


I. Sneer, No! his real views are to' Maria, on her 
fortune, while in his brother he finds a favoured” rival; 
he is, therefore, obliged to maſk his real intentions, and 


. Snake. 


profit by my aſſiſtance. 


r 
5 
d 
A 


| 5nd recommends ſentiment and hberality ; 


Lo r 


W Yet ſtill 4 am more puzzled why you thould 


intereſt yourſelf for his ſucceſs. 


L. Sneer. Heavens! how dull you are! Can't you 
ſurmiſe a weakneſs I have hitherto, through ſhame, 
concealed even from you ? Muſt I confeſs it that Charles, 
that proſſigate, that libertine, that bankrupt in fortpne 
and reputation, that he it is for whom I am thus ahxiquz 


and malicious; and to gain whom 1 would facrifice every > 


thing. 


Snake. Now, indeed, your eonduct appears conſiſtent 


— but pray, how came you and Mr. durface fo con! 
dential ? 


L. Sneer. For our - the intent; be Pry: 


he 


him to be artful, cloſe and malicious. In ſhort, That 


mental knave ; while with dit Peter, and indeed Sh moiſt 


of his acquaintance, he paſſes for a youthful” miracle of 
virtue, good fenſe, and bene volence. 


Snake. Yes, I know Sir Peter vows he has not. * "Fel 


low in England, and has praiſed, vs 's as a man of cha- 
raQter and ſentiment. - 


L. Sneer. Ves; and with the appea arance 111 g fen- 
timental, he has brought Sir Peter to fayour his 10 reſies 


to Maria, while poor Charles has no friend i in the houſe, 
though I fear he has a' powerful obe in Maria's, * f 
| 880 hon we muſt direct all our ſchemes. 3 


Enter Servant. e | Fm ee 3 
"Ser. Mr. Saas: Madam. ; EEE 
L. Sneer. Shew him up ( Exit 2 


Enter Joſeph Surface.” 1 alt” 


75 Lady Sneerwell, good mos to == 
Snake, your moſt obedient. 


L. Sneer Snake has jult 


Fo. Oh, Madam, 'tis impoſſible for.” "11G to bub 


man of Mr. Snake's merit and ecm ies. 


L. Seer. Oh, no compliments; but telf: nie ben ou 


5 faw Maria, or what's more material to us, N other? 


3 OO» 


9 


been rallying, me Upon our at⸗ | 
tachment, but I have told him our real Views; I need _ 


not tell you how uſeſul he has been to ax and believe 
me. our confidence has not been ill plage 


A 448 
_ _ 
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| e gener 2 
1y calls about this hour—T don' t Mime at hoon c's. giv- 


"ng him to me for a lever. © © 


8  THE:SCHO®@E: 

of. 1 have not ſeen either fince 1 left you; but I 
can tell ycu they never met. Some of your ſtocies have 
had a good effect in that quarter. 

WT; Sneer. The merit, of this, my dear Snake, * 
Jongs to you; but do your brother's diſtreſſes encreaſe ? 
| of. Every hour. I am told he had another execu- 
tion in his houſe. yeſterday In ſhort, his . and 
extravagance, exceeds any thing I ever heard. 

L. Sneer. Poor Charles! 

Fof., Aye, poor Charleſs indeed ! notwithſtanding: 5 
extravangance one cannot help pitying bim; I. with it 
was in my power to be of any eſſential ſervice to him ; 
for the man who does not feel ſor the diſtreſſes of a 
brother, even though rey; by his, own. miſconduQ, 
deſerves to be— = 
I.. Sneer. Now you. are going. to be moral," 1 for- 
# ger) du are among friends. 

- x 755 Gad, fol was, ha! ha [IM keep that ſenti- 
ment. 'til] oe. Sir Peter, ha! ha! however; it: would 
certainly. be a generous act in you to reſcue Maria from 

Tuch a libertine, who, if he is to be reclaimed at all, 
can only be fo by a perſon of your ſuperior accom- 
15 pbihments and underftandin 5 

Shake, I believe Lady MILE hears company 
coming I, go and copy the letter I mentioned to your 

-Jadyſhip. Mr. Surface, your moſt obzdient, [Exit Sngke. 

Tof. Mr. Snake, your moſt obedient. I wonder, Lady 

Sneerwell, you would put any confidence in that fellow. 

L. Seer. Why ſo? 

J. l have diſcovered he bas of late had Coun! | 
| bee with old Rowley, who was formerly my 
| father's ſteward ; he has never, you We deln a a 
| friend of mine. | 
33 L. Sneer. And do you ehitk he would betray 1 us? 
1 To/. Not unlikely; and take my word for it, Lady 
[ _ | Sneerwell, that fellow has not virtue enough. to be 
"Faithful $0. his own villanies. | . 
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3 „„ 
I.. Sneer. Ab, Maria, iny dear, how do vou do ? 
| What's the matter? 
Mari a. Nothing, Madam, only this adious Jover of 
mine, Sir Sen jamita Backbite, and bis deal Cra btree, 
i yu 


— 


1 


"oy "7 


— 
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juſt calted in at my guardian, but I took the firſt * 
portunity to ſlip out, and run pau to your lady ſhip. 
Sneer.. ls that all? 


7e. Had 4 brother Charles been of the party you | 


would not have been ſo much alarmed. 


L. Sneer. Nay, now you are too ſevere ; for 1 dare 


ſay the truth of the matter is, Maria heard yeu was here, 


and therefore came But pray, Maria, what particular 


objection have you to Sir Benjamin, that you avoid him 


ſo'? 


Maria. Oh, Madam, he has done nothing; hue bis 


whole converſation i is a perpetual libel upon all his ac- 
quaintance. 


of. Wed aa the worſt of it is, there is no advan- 
tage in not knowing him, for he would abuſe a * 


as ſoon as his beſt friend, and his uncle is as bad. 

Maria. For my part, I own wit loſes its 2 
with me, when I ſee it in company with malice 3 
what think you, Mr. Surface ? 

Foſ. To be fure, Madam,—to ſmile. at a je that 
plants a thorn in the breaſt of woe, is to decome = 


principal in the miſchief. 


L. Sneer. Pſha—there is no poſſibility of bee witty 


without a little ill-nature; the malice in a good. thin; 


— 


the barb that makes i it ſtiel— What! is your real opinion, 778 


Mr. Surface ? 5 
of. Why, by opinion is, that where. the ſpirit of 


4 is ſuppre ed, the converſation muſt be natura 


in 

3 Well, 1 "ll not argue how far flander 3 
allowed, but in a man, I am ſure it is deſpicable—We. 
have pride, envy, rivalthip, and 'a' thouſtnd "motives ts 


depreciate each other; but the male ſlanderer muſt, have 


the cowardice of a woman, before he can N * 
Enter Servant. 


1 


2 


Ser. Mrs. Candour, Madam, if you are at lee, 17 


will leave her carriage. 
L. Snaer. Deſire her to "atk: up. (Exit 5 
Now, Maria, here's a character to your taſte ; though 


Mrs. Candour is a little talkative, yet gt ov allows 


me i is the beſt natured ſort of a woman in the world. 


„ Yes—with the very "P's een of good 


Rat * 


* 


- 
. 
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nature, ſhe does more machte than the direct malice of 


old Crabtree. 185. 


70. Faith it's very true; and whenever Þ hear the 


current of abuſe running hard againſt the characters of 
my beſt friends, I never think them in ſuch N 
when Candour undertakes their defenee. 1 
L. Sneer. Huſh! huſh! here ſhe is- 

Enter Mrs. Candour. 


Mrs. Can. Oh! my dear Lady Sneer well; 3 | 
"how do you do? Mr. Surface, your moſt obedient—ds | 


there any news abroad; No! nothing good I ſu ppole 
"I nothing but ſcandal [nothing but ſcandal i | 
of. Juft ſo, indeed, Madam. 


's. Can. Nothing but ſcandal !—Ah, Maria, yg | 


do you do child; what, is every thing at an end between 
you and Charles 7 What, be is too extrauagant- Aye! 
the town talks of nothing elſe. 


Maria. I am ſorry, Madam, the town is 1 em- 


ployed. 
MIrs. Can. Aye, foam I = rs what can one 
do ? we can't ſtop peoples tongues They hint too, that 
Four gaurdian and his don t live ſo agreeably to; ; 
Ther as they did 
Maria. I am far ſuch reports are without foundation. 
Mrs. Can. Aye, ſo theſe things s generally are: — Its 
like Mrs. Faſhion's affair with Colonel Coterie; though, 
iodeed, that affair was never rightly cleared up; and it 
Was but yeſterday Miſs Prim afſured me, that Mr. and 
Mrs. Honeymoon are now become mere man and wiſe, 
like the reſt of their acquaintanee; She 8 hinted, 
that a certain Widow: in the mY ſtreet, h * 8. rid of 
her drapſy, and recovered ber f ape in a mo ſurpriz- 
ing manner. 
3 The licenee . of invention, ſome people give 
themſelves, is aſtoniſhing. 
Mrs. Can. is fo —but bow will | you ſtop people's 
tongues ? Tas but yeſterday Mrs. Clacket informed 


me, that our old friend, Mils Prudely, was going to 
elope, and that ber guardians caught her juſt ſlepping into 
the York Diligence, with her dancing-maſter. I was 
informed too, that Lord Flimſy caught his wife at a 
houſe of no Sarderdinar fame, and that Tom An | 

an 
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and Sir Harry Idle, were to meaſure ſwords on 2 ſimilar ; 
occaſion. ut ] dare ſay there is ho truth in the ftory, 


and I would not circulate fuch a report for the world. 
Je. You report No, no, no. 


Mrs. Can. No, no, — tale bearers are juſt as bad w 


the tale makers. 9 ö 


© Enter Servant. gry 
Serv. Sir Benjamin Backbite and Mr. Es 3 
mo {Emit nk i 
PF: Enter Sir Benjamin and Crabtree 


© Crab. Lady Sneerwell, your moſt dbeaidilt humble 
ſervant. Mrs. Candour, I believe you don't know my 


e Sir Benjamin Backbite; he has a very pretty 
e for poetry, and ſhall _— a rebus lady oF 2 * 
with any, one. 

Sir Benj. Oh fie! DART 45 


Crab. In faith he will Did you ever ka Pr ike 4 


be made at Lady Ponto's route, on Mrs Frizzle's fea- 


ther fk fire; and the rebuſes his rſt is the 


; name of ih; the. next, ©. FR, nayal'« u. 
And. | 27 ad al 9% _- 7 
Sir Be ncle, now prythee. „ N Sa - 
; $i; CEN wonder, Sir Benjagiing., von never ybe 
liſh any thin Pay 


Sir Benj. 2 to 7 the truth, ” tis ;very yulg ar to * 


bie — ene ooh this 1 5 ale 60 
I mean to ive to the public. 


97 Marie} you will be-handed down to poſterity, like 
| Petrarch's E or Waller's Sachariſſa. 
Sir Benj Ves, 


Maria — 5 you ſhall ſee them on a beautiful quarto 


type, where a neat. rivulet of text. ſhall murmur. thy o 
a meadow of margin; — foregad they II be the moſt 5 


7 egant things of their k1 
Crab. t, odſo, Ladies, did yon hear the newg'F 
Mrs. Can. What—do,you mean the port of 


Crab. No, Madam, that's not it—Mif⸗ Nicely” going | 
to be married to her on eben Mr. 


51 * 
Crab. *Foregad, Madam, they'll immortalize” vou, 


Madam, I think you'l] 8" them, 1 


— 


12 THE SCHOOL 
Mrs. Can. Impoſible! PTE "Booty 77 
Sir Ben. Tis very true, indeed, Madam; every thing 
is fixed, and the wedding liveries beſpoke. ; 
Crab. Ves, and they do ſay there were very preſſing 
-geaſons for it. p | 
Mrs. Can. H heard ſomething of this before. 
L. Sneer. Oh! it cannot be; and T wonder they'd 
report ſuch a thing of ſo prudent a lad. 
Sir Ben. Oh! but Madam, that is the very reaſon 
that it was believed at once; for ſhe has always been ſo 
very cautious and reſerved, that every body was ſure 
there was ſome reaſon for ãt at the bottonmn. 
Ms. Cand. It is true, there is a ſort of puny, fickly 
reputation, that would outlive the robuſter character of 
An hundred prudes. | | 5 | 
Sir Benj. True, Madam; there are Valetudinarians 
in reputation as well as conſtitution, who being conſcious 
of their weak part, avoid the leaſt breath of air, and ſup- 
ply their want of ſtamina by care and circumſpeRion. ' 
MMrs. Can. I believe this may be ſome miſtake; you 
know, Sir Benjamin, very trifling circumſtance have often 
given riſe to the moſt ingenious tales. | 
. Crab. Very true ;—but, odſo, ladies, did you hear of 
Mis Letitia Pipers lokng her lover and her character at 
S⸗carborough.— Sir Benjamin, you remember it. 
© Sir Fe. Oh, to be fare, the oſt whimſical circum- 
Fe? - 5 FF 
WWW hearim  ETTESST 
Crab. Why, oneevening at Lady Spadille's aſſembly, 
the converſation kappened to turn upon the difficulty 
of breeding Nova Scotia ſheep in this country; no, ſays 
2 lady preſent, I have ſeen an inftance of ſt, for a cou- 
ſin of mine, Miſs Letitia Piper, had one that produced 
twins. What, what, ſays old lady Dundizzy, (whom 
we all know is as deaf as a poſt) has Miſe Letitia Piper 
had twins—This, you may eaſily imagine, ſet the 
company in a loud laugh; and the next morning it was 
every where reported, and believed, that Miſs Letitia 
; Piper had actua ly been brought to bed of a fine boy 
W > , . ., ̃ ͤ ORD, 
Crab. Tis true, upon my honour.— Oh, Mr. 2 | 
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face. how do you do; I hear your uncle, Sir Oliver, is 


his unele againſt him—he may reform. 


expected in town ; fad news upon his arival, to hear how 


4 


ycur brot her has gone on. 


Ka hope, din. people have already prejudiced. 


=y 


Sir Benj. True, he may; for my part, I never thought | 


him ſo utterly void of Far as people ſay and 


a ſcore of tradeſmen waiting in the anti-chamber, N f 


IL. Sneer. Do, Mrs. Candour, follow her. 


1 


though he has loſt all his 


better ſpoken of amongſt the Jews. 


would be an alderman, for he pays as many annuities as 
the Irtth Tontine; and when he is ſick, they have prayers 


for his recovery in all the Synagogues. 


* »> 


Sir Benj. Yet no man lives in greater ſplendour,— 
They tell me, when he entertains his fiiends, he can fit 


1 


down to dinner with a dozen of his own ſecurities, have 


* 


officer behind every gueſt's chair. i 


* 


Tof. This may be. entertaining to you, | entlemen— 


but you pay very trie regard to the feelings of ü r. 


ther. 8 


Moria. Their malice is intolerable. (Afide) Lady 


Sneerwell, I muft with you a good morning ; I'm not 
4 [Exit Maria. 405 : 


very well. 


| = wad on: HRT. 
Mrs. Can. She changes colour. — 


Mrs. Can. To be fure I will=poor dear girl, 


- 


L. Sneer. TWas nothing, but that ſhe could net bear 


to hear Charles reflected on, notwithſtanding their diffe- 


rence. \ 


Sir Ben, The young lady's penebant is gbvious. 


Crab. Come, don't let this diſhearten ; You—ſfollow r 


riends, I am told no body is 


be 7 who. 
knows what her ſituation; may be? Mrs. Can. follaaus. 


* 


of 
% 


| Crab. *Foregad if the Old Jewry was a ward, Charles - 


- , 
1 


bw” "7-0" ' ; IF -% -4 n 4 *. DEE 1 5 : 
her, and repeat ſpine of your des 16 hey, and In A 


ou. Hf 44 ON f 9. i 1 3 N We 
Sir Benf. Mr. Surface, I did not come to burt you, 


but depend on't your brother is utterly undene, 


ee e 
gulinea. 3 rs „ et nad FR 
Sir Ben. Every thing is ſold, I am told, that was 
moese. 


Crab. Not a moveable * ; except ſome” old Bottjiez, 


＋ 
* « 


. L id 
— 
„ r 
8 a 


a 


* 


As 


1 E34 


„An 


* 


4 2 * n | ors. 13 8 + 4 2 
as ever man Was—can't raiſe a 
4 22 8 43 E VIS$- Se | 4 


. 
7 
= 
* N 


— 


- 


= another opportunitʒ. 


= THE SCHOOL: 
and ſome pictures, and they ſeem to be framed in the 
wa inſcot, egad. 1 | 
Sir Benj. I am ſorry to hear alſo ſome bad ſtories of 


Crab. Oh! he has done many mean things, that's 
certain. : 55 

Sir Benj. But however, he's your brother. 5 
Trab. Aye! as he's your brother we'll tell you more 
Sir Benj. Les! as he's your brother we'll tell you 
more another o . _ [Exeunt Crab. and Sir Beni. 

IL. Sneer. Tis very hard for them indeed, to leave a 
ſubject they have not quite run down. ä 
of. And l fancy their abuſe was no more acceptable to 

your ladyſhip, than to Maria. | 
L. Smer. I doubt her affections are further engaged 


than we imagine ;—but the family are to be here this 


aſternoon, ſo you may as well dine where you are; we 
ſhall have an opportunity of obſerving her further ;—in 
the mean time TH go and plot miſchief, and you ſhall 
fiudy. „ 2 IExeunt. 


S8 E NE, Sir Peter Teazle's Houſe. 
1 Enter Sir Peter Teazle. 5 
Sir Pet. When an old batchelor marries a young wife, 
what is he to expect? — Tis now above fix months fince 
- any lady Teazle made me the happieſt of men—and I 
hae been the, moſt miſerable dog ever fince.—We tifted 
a little going to church, and fairly quarrelled before the 
bells were done ringing. I was more than once near] 
choaked with gall during the honey moon, and had loſt 
every ſatisſaction of life, before my friends had done 
wiſhing me joy. And yet, 1.choſe with cantion a girl 
bred wholly in the country, who had never known 
luxury, beyond one filk gown, or diffipation beyond 
the annual gala of a race ball. Let now, ſhe plays her 
part in all the extravagant fopperies of the town, with 
as good a grace as if ſhe had never ſeen a buſh, or a 
gras plot out of Groſvenor-Square. I am ſneered at 
Ty all my acquaintance—paragraphed in the news-pa- 
pers ſhe diſbpates my fortune, and gogtradicts all mx 
e een Wn: 
c 8 5 + | 


x 


„ 


humours.— And yet, the worſt of it is, I doubt I lo e 


her. or I ſhould never bear all this - but I am deter- 
mined never to be weak enough to let her know i: 


No! no! no! ng ie "7 
Ca Ener Rowley. | ... 5.1756 
Row. Sir Peter, your ſervant, how do you find your- 
ſelf to day? - OED oY 
Sir Pet. Very bad, maſter Rowley; very bad indeed. 
| Row. Pm ſorry to hear that—what has happened to- 
make you uneaſy: fince yeſterday ? ; - <1 64 
Sir Per. — queſtion truly to a married man. 
Row. Sure my lady is not the cauſe A 
Sir Pet. Why ! has anyone told you ſhie was dead? 
Row. Come, come, Bir Peter, en you 3 
ſometimes diſpute and difagree, I am ſure you love ber. 
Sir Pet. Aye, maſter Röwley; but the worſt of it is, 


that in alf our diſputes and quarrels, ſhe is ever in the _ 7 
wrong, and continues to thwart and vex me ;—Fam mylelf 2 
the ſweeteſt tempered man in the world, and ſo I tell hew 2 
an hundred times a day. RTE „ 


- "Row. Indeed, Sir Peter: ; We, „ 
Sir Pet. Ves —and then there's lady Sneerwell, and” 
the ſet ſhe meets at her houſe, encourage ber to diſe- 
bedience ; and Maria, my ward, ſhe too preſumes 1 
have a will of her own, and reſuſes the man I propoſe © 
for her; deſigning, I ſuppoſe. to beſtow herſelf and 
fortune upon that profligate his brother, - 
Row. You know, Sir Peter, I have often taken the ©} 
liberty to differ in opinion with you, in regard to the 
two young men; for Charles, my life ont, will retrieve -— © 
all one day or other —Their worthy father, my once 2 
- honoured maſter, at his years, was full as wild and ex- 7 
travagant as Charles now is; but at his death he did not; 4 
leave a more benevolent heart to lament his loſs. 
Sir Pet. You are wrong, maſter Rowley, you are very _— 2 

| wrong. By their father's will, you kgow, 1 became 
guardian to theſe young men, which gave me an oppor- -  Þ 
tunity of knowing their different diſpoſitions ; but their? 
uncle's Eſtern liberality ſoon took them out of — 
power, by giving them an early independence. But ſor 
Charles, whatever good 2 he might have inherit- I 
ed, they are long 2 13 away with the _ 2 
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of his 8 indeed, is a pattern for the 
young men of the age—a youth of the nobleſt ſenti- 
ments, and acts up to the ſentiments he profeſſes. 

Row. Well, well, Sir Peter, I ſhan't oppoſe your 
Opinion at preſent, though am ſorry you are preju- 
diced againſt Charles, as this may probably be the moſt 

critical period of bis life, for his uncle, Sir Oliver, is 
arrived, and now in town. - 

Sir Pez. What! my old friend, Sir Oliver, i is he arriv- 
ed? 1 1 <a you had not expected him this month. _ 

Row, No more we did, Sir, but his paſſage has been 

remarkably quick. 
Sir Pet. 1 hall be heartily glad to ſee hinge Tis fix- 
teen years ſince old Nol and I met—But does he ſtill 
enjoin us to keep his arrival a ſecret from his nephews, ? 
Row. He does, Sir; and is determined, under a feign- 
ed charaQer, to make trial of their different diſpoſitions. 
Sir Pet, Ah! there is no need. of it, for. Joe ph, I am 
tary, © is the man—But hark'ye, Rowley, does Sir Oliver 
know that 1 am married ? | 
Row, He does, = and intends. ſhortly to. wiſh you 


2 Sir Pet. What, as we N health to 2 friend 3 in a 
conſumption. But 1 muſt have him at my houſe—do- 
- you concuct him, Rowley; Fll go and give orders for 
his reception (going). We uſed to rail at matrimony to- 
f gether —he has ſtood, firm to his text. —But, Rowley, 
don't give him the leaſt hint that my wife and 1 difa- . 
| Res, or 1 would have him think ( Heaven forgive, me). 
that we are a very happy couple. + 5 . 
- Row, Then you muſt be careful not to quarrel whilſt 
be is here. | 
Sir Pet. And fo we muſt—but hat will, be impoſſi-. 
ble !—Zounds, Rowley, when an old batchelor marries 
a young wife, he deſerves— aye, he deſcrves—no—the 
crime carries the F along with 16, 


: 1 CY . 


1 1 FIRST "ACT. 


* 


| x by T H. wy 
ret SCENE, Sir Peter Teaule' Houſe. + 
Enter Sis Peter and Lady Teaale. 


Sir peter. pt ne at 

by Teazle, Lad Teazle, I won't bear 1 

L. Teaz. Very well, Sir Peter, you may bear it or 

not, juſt as you pleaſe ; ; but I know + ought to have my 
own way in every thing, and what's more, I will. 

Sir Pet, What! Madam! is there no reſpect due to 

the authority of a huſband ? 
I. Teaz. Why, don't I know that. no woman of fa- 
ſhion does as ſhe is bid after her marriage. —Though'T 
was bred in the country, I'm no ſtranger to that: if you. 
wanted me to be obedient, you ſhould have adopted mes. 
and not married me—Pm ſure you were old enough. 

Sir Pet. Aye, there it is —Oons, Madam, what right? 
have you to run me into all this extravagance ? _ 

I. Tons; 1. m ſure I ani not more extravagant than 4 
woman of quality ought to be. 

Sir Pet. 'Slife, Madam, I'll have no more ſums Rm 
dered away upon ſuch unmeaning luxuries; you have 
as many flowers in your drefſing-room, as would tur: 
the Pantheon into, a 9 z of make 4 Ne. 
Champetré at a maſ: 

L. Teas. , Lord, Sir peter, am Ito ks that g 
don't blow in cold weather ; you muſt blame the „ 
and not me I'm ſure, for my . | wiſh it was OBI, 
all the year round, apd that f rew under our fert. 

Sir Pet. Zounds, Madam, u'd not wonder ab 
your extravagance ir you had been bred to it Had . 
any of theſe things before you married me 

L. Teaz. Lord, Sir Peter, how can you be angry as 
thoſe elegant expences? 


Sir Pet. Had you any of thoſe little elegant expences 


& when you married me ? 
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L. Teas. For iny part, I think you ought to be plea- l 2 


; fed your wife ſhould be thought a woman of taſte. 


Sir Pet. Zounds, Madam, you had no taſte when you 


married me. 5 B 3 * L. T. 


— 


— 
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three powdered footmen to wa 
in Commer, two-wh ite. cats to draw you to Kenſington 
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L. Tees. Very true, Wa and after having mar- 
ried you, I never ſhould pretend: to taſte again. 
Sir Pet, Very well, very well, Madam— You have en- 
tirely forgot what your ſituation was when firſt 1 ſaw you. 
L. Teas. No; no, I have not; à very difagrecable 


>” Ftuation it was, or I'm ſure 1 never ſhould have married 


you. 
Sir Pit. You forgot the humble ſtate 1 took you 
from—the daughter of a poor country *'Squire—W h 


I came to your father's, 1 found you fitting, at your 


tambour, in a linen gown, a bunch of keys to your fide, "gy 
and your hair combed ſmoothly over a roll, | 


I. Teas. Yes, I remember very well my daily oc- 
enpations were to overlook the dairy, ſuperintend the 


poultry, make extracts from the family receipt book, 
| and comb my aunt Deborah's lap dog. . 


1 


Sir Pet, Oh! I am glad to find you have {o good a 
Aion 


I.. Teas. My evening employments were to draw 
;atterns for ruffles, which l had not materials to. make 


up; play at Pope Jone' with the Curate ; read a fer- 


mon to my aunt Deborah, or perhaps be ſtuck up at an 
old ſpinet to trum my father to ffeep after a fox chaſe. 
Sir. Pet. Then you was glad to take a. ride out be- 


hind the butler, upon the old dock d coach horſe. 
3 Fear. , 1 deny. the butler and the coach 


horſe. 
Sir Per. 1 fay you did. This was your fituation— | 
Wo Madam, you myſt have) rde conch, vis-a-vis, and 
before. your. chair; and 


Gardens: and inſtead of your'living in that hole in the 


ccduntry, I. have brought you home , here, made a wo- 


man of fortune of you, a Wpman of quality—In. ſhort, 
: Madam, I have made you my wife. 


L. Teas, Well, and there is but one thing more you 
tan'now do to add to the obli gation, and that is | 
Sir Pet. To make you my. widow, 1 . 
I. Tena. Hem 1 ——— 2 
Sir Pet. Very well, Madam, very. well; ; am much P 
. to you for the hint. 


Tens. Why then wil you force me to 0 oy: Kerl 
ing 


as * 


= 
% 1 


” . a 4 —_—_— 6 A. Gon Ade: ves. 4 
\ 


at Lady Sneerwell's. 


- 
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ing things 16 you But now we have finiſbed Gur mare of 
ing converſation, l preſume I may 80 to my en gagements 1 


Sir Pet. Lady Sneerwelt !—a' precious acqusſntance 1 
you have made with her too, and the ſet that frequent? 


ber houſc—Suc'> a ſet, merey on us Many u wrereth 4 


who has been drawn upon a burdle; has done les F., 
chief than thoſe. ee yo of forged Hes, coinets off 3 
ſcandal, and chppers of reputation 995 Jann: 4 
L. Teas. How can you be ſo ſevere-z- Pm | fare the, 
are all people: of faſhion, and mou renacious of dds ar. 
tion. 8 1 i O98 #1 A 
Sir Pet. ” Yes; ſo tenac ious of it,” th lt; not allow*i it 
to any but themſelves, t: [15 AT 
L. Teaz. I vow, Sir-Poter, eben f fe an n it natuied 
thing I mean no harm by it, for” 1 ta it for granted 
they'd do the lame by me, 1 89 7 
Sir Pet. They've made youns bad won of. et 2 
L. Teag. Ves— 1 think 1 bear * 488 wie "role 
rable grace- r N f 3 = 
Sir Pet. Grace, deed? 45195 wt I Is — 
L. Tra. Well, but Sir Peter, you — promi- 


ſed to come. 


Sir Rr Well, I, ſhall Juit call i in to look after my 1 


| own character. 


. Tas. e word; you muſt make haſte | 

455 me, or you'll be too late. [Exit L. Teazle, 
Sir Pat, I bave got much by my intended expoſthla- 

tion What a charming air the' thus OE neck, ant 


how pleafingly ſhe ſhews her conte of my cathord- ” 


ty,!—Well, though I can't. make her ov me, tis ſome 4 


pleaſure to teize her aikttle; and 1 ' think ſhe never: N 


pears to ſuch ad vantage, as when mhe is —_— every 


thing to vex and plague me. N 5 ; 7 4 2M 
SC E N E, | Lady Sicerwell's Houſe.” 4 7 7 


N Lady Sasel | Chabtress' Her debe bears, 
11 % 441] +} aa N and Maris $5.3 
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Sir Benj. Oh! plague on it, it's mere nonſenſe. 


Crab, Faith, Ladies, 'twas excellent for an extem- 
re. 


day laſt week, as Lady Bab Curricle was taking the duſt 
in Hyde Park, in a ſort of a dudecimo phæton, the deſires 
"me to write ſame verfes on her ponies ; ; upon which I 
took out my pocket book, and in a moment Hap 
| ms following : 
« Sure never were ſeen two ſuch beautiful ponies, 
% Other horſes are clowns, and theſe macaronies ; 
To give them this title I'm ſure can't be wrong, 
Their legs are ſo ſlim, and their tails are ſo long.” 


| —and on horfeback too. 
Fo/- Oh! a ver Phoebus mounted—— [7 8 
Mrs. Can. I muſt have a copy. 1 
Enter Lady Teazle. 5 
L. Sneer. Lady Teazle, how do you do — Inn we 
Mall ſee Sir Peter 
L. Teazle. I believe he will wait on your ladyſhip 


ET preſently. 


L. Sneer, Maria, my love, you lat” gravez come, 
. Same ſhall fit down to piquet with Mr. Surface. 

Maria. I take very little pleaſure in cards, but III do 
as 3 ladyſhip Far to 


Mrs. Can. Well, now Fl forſwear his ſociety. Aide. 

L. Teaz. What's the matter, Mrs. Candour ? 

Mrs. Can, Why, they are ſo cenſorious they won't 14 

low our friend, Miſs Vermillion, to be handſome.” 

L. Sneer. Oh! ſurely ſhe's a pretty woman. 

Crab. Pm glad you think ſo. 

Mrs. Can. She has a charmin freſh colour. 

IL. Teaz. Yes, when it is Freſh p G 

Mrs. Can. Well, VII ſwear i its natural, 1 I's ve : ſeen | it 

come and 80. 

morning. ; 
Sir 


Sir Benj. But, Ladies, you ſhould be noquainihd 
with the circumſtances——You mult know that one 


Crab. There, Ladies, done in the crack or a whip | 


$ wonder he would fit FEM to cue with | 
Maria. 9 he would have tahen an opportunity of 
ſpeaking to me before Sir Peter came. IAßde. 


— 


L. Teas. Yes, f it comes at night, and goes _ in the 


* 4 4 
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Sir Benj. True, Madam, it not only goes and comes, 


but what s More, egad her maid can fetch and carry it. 
Mrs. Can. Well, and what do you think of her ſiſter © 

Crab. What, Mrs, Evergreen ? ane the's d 
fiſty if ſhe's a day. 


Mrs. Can. Nay, vl ſwear two or three and dei, the * 


outſide; I don't think ſhe looks more. 


Sir Benj. Oh, there's no Judging by her:looks, unleſs. 


we could ſee her faces, 3:9 


(. +. 


L. Sneer. Well, if Mrs. — b „ 1 


pains to repair the ravages of Time, the certainly effect 


It with great ingenuity, and ſurely that's better than the 
re 
wrinkles. 


Sir Ben. Nay hw my Lak Fl A" you are tos 


| ſevere upon the widow, Come, it is not that ſhe 


ſo ill, but when ſhe has finiſhed her face, the joins it oa 


badly to her neck, that ſhe; looks like amended ſtatues 


in which the connoiſſeur may ſee at once, that the G 1 


modern, though the trunk's antique... ren 


Crab. What do Jen think-of MiG Simper ©5422 fl 


Sir Ben. Why, the has pretty teeth. 


IL. Teas. Ves, and upon that account never ſhuts: Jer 


mouth, but keeps i it _ FG a8 it were, thus: 5 Poo: 
her teeth. * | C 
Omnes. H. ha, Tn. - 3 
I. Teas. And yet, I vow; dar better than 2 
Mrs. Prim takes to conceal her loſſes in front; ſhe diaws* 
her mouth till. it reſembles. the apperture of a poar-bax, 
and all her words appear to fide out es my 
were, thus 55 
Hu a0 you da, Madam? Yes Madam 112 - nt. 
IL. Sneer. Ha, ha, ha; very well, Lear Tearle. AT 
vow you appear to be a little fevere. + 7 | 
I. Tea. In defence of a friend, read it äs but 
juſt. But here comes Sir Peter to. ſpoil ene ; 


Sir Pet. Ladies vour Cena | t. 
Na ſet; a charakter dead at every ſentence.) 1 
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nanner in which the widow Oaker Nr her 
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one; not even good nature to our friend Mrs. purſey. 
Crab. What! the old fat dowager that was at Mrs. 


'  Quadrille's laſt night. 


Mrs. Can. Her bulk 7 her mĩsfortune; and ben ſhe 


takes ſuch. -pains to get rid of it, you ought not te refer 


on her. 
L. Sneer. That's very true, indeed. 


L. Tear. Jes, I'm told the abſolntely Hives upon acids 


-and ſmall whey, and laces herſelf with pullies. Often in 


the hotteſt day in Summer you ſhall ſee her on a little 


ſquat poney, with her hair platted and turned up like a | 


drummer, and away ſhe goes puthog round the ring in a 
full trot. 


Sir Pet. Mercy on me! This is her own relation; 8 
perſon they dine with twice a week. Aſide. 


Mrs Can. I vew you. ſhan't be ſo ſevere upon the 


dowager ; for let me tell ou, great allowances are to 


be made for a woman who | ſives to paſs for a flirt at fix 
and thirty, 


L. Sneer. Though f ſarely ſhe's handſome till; and for a 
the weakneſs in her eyes, conſidering how much ſhe reads 


by candle- light, tis not to be wondered at. 
Mrs. Can. Very true; and for her manner, I think it 


very graceful, conſidering ſhe never had any education; 
for her mother, you know, was a Welch milliner, and her 


father a ſugar- baker at Briſtol. 


tured. 
Mrs. "BY Well, I never wiltfoln-i in the ridicule of a 


Giend z ſo-1 tell my couſm Ogle, and ye all know What 
pretenſions ſhe has to bea | 


ut 
Crab. She has the oddef 6 countenance—a Fe of 


ſtatures from all corners of the globe. | 
Sir Ben. She has, indeed, an iich Cont: 108 
_ Crab, Caledonian locks, | 3 
Sir Ben. Duich noſe. © 
Crab. Auſtrian lips. . 
Sir Ben. The com plexion of 2 Spaniard. 
Crab. And teeth a la Chinoiſe. 


Sir Ben. In ſhort, her face reſembles a table 8 
geg lere no t/o gueſts are of = nation... [ 


Crab. 


— 


Sir Ben. Aye, you are both of you too good. na- 


/ 


* 
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Crab. Or a Congreſs at the cloſe of a general eral war, 
where ev member ſeems. to. have a different intereſh, 


and the noſe and chin are een n 87 to join - mn 


iſſue. ; 
Sir Ben. Ha, ha, ba. | | 
L. Sneer. Ha, ha. Well, 1 vow you are a couple of 
provoking toads. 
Mrs. Can. Well, I vow you ſhar' t carry che laugh bo, 
let me tell you that Mrs. O gle. | 
Sir Pet. Madam, 9 'tis impoſile to ſtop thoſe | 
2 gentlemen's tongues; but when I tell you, Mrs. 
andour, that the lady they are ſpeaking of is a particular 
friend of mine, I hope you ou will be ſo good as not to un- 
dertake her defence. 5 
L. Sneer. Well faid, 8. Pe but you are a ood F 
creature, too phlegmatic yourſelf far, a wit, and tos 
peeviſh to allow it to others. : 
Sir Pet., True wit, -madam, is more ir allied t to ; 
good nature than you are aware of, in 
. Teas, True, Sir Peter 3 I believe they are fo near A 
a-kin that they can never be united. 4 
Sir Ben. Or rather, madam, fuppoſe them to be man | 
and wife, one ſo feldom ſees them together. 
L. Teaz, But Sir Peter is ſuch an enemy to ſcandal, I 5 
believe he would have it put down by parliament. 
Sir Pet. Foregad, madam, if they conſidesed the 
ſporting with reputations with as mach conſequence as 
poaching on manors, and paſſed an act for the preſerva- 
tion of fame, they would find many would thank ave ; N 
for the bill. 1 
5 L. Sneer. Oh Jud! Sir Peter would deprive us of. our. 3 
0 privileges. 4 
5 Sir Pet. Tes, madam, and none e ſhodld then have the 
liberty to kill characters, and run down ö bet De 
privileged old maids and diſappointed widows. „ 
L. Sneer. Go, you-monſter! _ E 
Mrs. Car. But ſurely you -would-not be ſo See 
thoſe who only report what they hear. + _- 
Sir Pet. Yes, madam, I would have law for them-2003- "I 
and wherever the drawer. of the lie was not to be found, = 
the injured party ſhould e A * e an 
wes 5 "hs ES 
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Cu. Well, 1 verily believe there never was A ſean 
den. ſtory without ſome foundation. 

Sir Pet. Nine out of ten are formed on ſome waliciqus 
invention, or idle repreſentation. | 


L. Sneer. Come, ladies, that we fit down to cards | in 
the next room ini 0 


Enter a Servant, who whiſpers Sir peter. 


Sir Pee. ll come dire — = ſteal away unper- 
g ceived. 2 K [Aja | 


yh #4 Fneer," [Sir Peter, you re not leaving us. 


Sir Pes. — pardon, ladies, "tis en buſineſs, 1 


Wes — r leave my character behind me, 
t ©? % 22 be e Exit Sir Peter. 


Sir Ben. wen, eee Lady Teak; that lord of 


5 {your's 1 is à ſtrange Pein ng; [ could: tell you ſome ſtories of 
im would make you 
8 kuſband. 


gh heartily, if he was not 881 


2 Teas. ' Oh, never mind chat. This way. 
0 [Fhey walk up and exeunt. 


772 775 You lr leafure in this ſociety. 


Maria. How can 14 if to raiſe a malicious finile at * 


8 Aetslortädes and infit mit ies of thoſe who are unhap ppy, be 


a proof of wit audshumouf, Heaven Brant me A double 


; portion of dullneſs. 


Jeſ. And yet they bar 10 wales 90 their Wu: - 
Maria. Then it is the more inexcuſable, ſince be wah 
hor an ungovernable depravity of heart could oe them 
to ſueh a practice. ne 
. %%% And is it potlible, Malfa that you eat thus 8 
for others, and yet be cruel to N alepe f, Is hope to be 


denied the tendereſt pation?! :; 


| Maria. Why will you perſiſt to 5 te me on a 
TubjeR of” Which Jo have dart fince known my ſentſ- 


ments. ä 
Fo/. Oh, Maria you woold: not be weh deaf” to me, but 


_ Charles, that libertine, is ſtill a fayoured rival. 
Maria. Ungenerouſſy urged; but Whatever my ſenti- 


ments are, with regard to that unfortunate young man, 5 
be aſſüred 1 ſhall not conſider myſelf more bound to give 
him up, becauſe his „ _ 7 the regards 


| —even'of a brother. n [Going out, 


: f. \ Nay, Maria, you | ſhall not et me with a frown'; 
| by 


Ty 
EE. 


1 


5 
ly, 
e 
's 
. 
4 
4 
* 


of all this? What! did you miſtake her for we 
4 Jo Why, y ou muſt knov Maria by ſome means | 
1 5 
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* all that's honeſt, I ſwear—(Kneils and fu, Lady | 
eazle entering behind) Ah! Lady Teazle, ah! you 


' ſhall not ſtir— (To Maria) I have tlie 'greateſt regard 


in the — for Lady 8 hut if 9 was once 0 


— Dunky Tenzle !=— „ 
I.. Teazle. What is all rel child? You! ane wanting: — 
in the next room. (Exit Maria.) What is the Sani : 


edge regard. I entertain for your ladys. 
eee, ning if I did not defiſt, - to ac- ; 
quaint Sir Peter and II was juſt reaſoning hh 25 


| her— _ 


L. Teaz. You ſeein to 19 adopted A very 7 5 
method of reaſoning. Pray, do you, uſually, Cog mM: 


. your knees ? 


N. Why, you know, ſhe's but a child, and 1 . 1 
a little bombaſt might be uſeful, to keep her ſiſent. Buß 
my dear Lady Teazle, when will you come and give me 
your opinion of my library? 15 266 
L. Teng. Why, I really degin to think it not ſo o- 
per, and you know |. e you as a lover no far 3 
than faſhion dictates? e 
Foſ. Oh, no more 32 mere. platonic Cicitbeo, thag 
every lady is entitled to. 1 266680 
L. Teas. No further ; and though Sir Peter's treated _ 
may make me uneaſy, it ſhall never provoke me- »5- 
WR ſ. To'the only revenge in your po-, r. 
Teas. Go, you inſinuating wretch=—but x we. : all — 
be miſſed, let us join the con 3 1444 e 
12 PI follow your lady | > LA AR 
Teaz. Don't ſtay Jong, for I e you lle | 
ſuan't donde to hear avy x more of 8 reaſonin ggg 
* 5 Exit Lady y Tene, 3 
prett tuation I am in—by gaining the wife 74 
1 TA loſe_ pretty heireſs. Lat frſt intended — = 
ladyſhip only the inſtrument. in my deſigns on Maria - 
but—I don't know how it is I am become her feriaus 
admirer, I begin now to wiſh I had not made d e, 
of ' gaining . good a 3 for 25 * ng + oY 


hs 
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me into fo many.conſounded-rogueries, that I fear I ſhall. 


be expoſed at laſt. (Exit Joie 
5 E | "= ENE, Sir Peter Texzle's Houle. 
Enter Sir Oliver and Rowley. 


Sir Oliv. Ha, ha, and ſo my old friend is married at 
laſt, eh, Rowley. and to a young wife out of the coun- 
try. ha, ha, ha. That he ſhould buff to old batehe lors 
Jo long, and ſink into a huſband at laſt. 

Row. - But let me beg of you, Sir, not to rally him 
upon the ſubject, for he cannot bear it, though he has 
been mrried theſe ſeven months. . 

Sir Oljy. Then he has been juſt half a year on the tool | 
of repentance.” Poor Sir Peter! But you ſay he has en- 
tirely given up Charles — never ſees him, ch. 

Row. His prejudice againſt him is aſtoniſhing, and 1 be- 
lieve is greatly aggravated by a ſuſpicion of a connexion 
between Charles and Lady Teazle, and ſuch a report 
I know has beencirculated 204 kept up, by means of Lady 
Sneerwell, and a ſcandalous party who aſſociate at her 
| Houſe,;, where, as I am convinced, if there is any parti- 
| ality 1 in the caſe, that Joſeph is the favourite. | 7 
Sir Ol. Aye, aye,—lI. know there are a ſet of miſchie- 

vous prating goſſips, both male and.female, who murder 
characters to kill time, and rob a young fellow of his 

bod name, before he has ſenſe enough to know the va- 

ue of it: but I am not to be prejudiced againſt my ne- 
| 7 by any ſuch, I promiſe you—No, no, if Charles 
has done nothing falſe or mern, I thall compound for his 
extravagance. 2 
Roo. I rejoice, Sir, to bear you lay ſo; 3 and am happy 
the ſon. of my old maſter has one friend left however. 
_ Sir-Of. What! ſhall I forget, maſter Rowley, when L d 
Was at his years myſelf; egad, neither my brother nor I 


9 
K. 5 24 9. 
tt 


were very prudent youths, and yet, I believe, you have : 


- «bw 
*& 
4 
- * * 


not: ſeen many better men than your. old maſter was. 

Nou. Tis that reflection T build my hopes on; and, 

my life on't! Charles will prove deſerving of your kind- 

8 But here comes Sir Pete. 5 
Enter Sir Peter. 

Sie lu. e is be? Where i is Sir Oliver? Ah. 5 


| - mM) 
. 4 p 4 3 ; 
* — - : 
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my dear friend, I rejoice to ſee you! You are © walls M0 
indeed you are welcome ; you are welcome to England * 
thouſand, and a thouſand times! | 
Sir OJ. Thank you, thank you, Sir Peter—and 1 am 
glad to find you ſo well, believe me. 
Sir Pet. Ah, Sir Oliver! it s ſixteen years ence laſt we - 
ſaw each other—many a bout we have had together in 
our time! | 
Sir Ol. Aye! I have had my ſhare. But what, I. and. = op 
you are married; hey, old boy !---Well, well, it can't be 
helped, and fo I wi you joy with all my heart- 2 
Sir Pet. T hank you, thank you. Yes, Sir Oliver, E 
have entered into that happy ſtate z but we won 1 talk of 
that now. 
Sir Ol. That's true, Sir Peter, old friends ſhould not⸗ 
begin upon grievances at their firſt meeting, no, no, no- 
Row. (Afide to Sir Oliver.) Have a care, Sinz don's* i 
touch upon that ſubject. $7” =_ 
Sir OI. Well; fo one of my nephews; 1 find, is a wd. oh 
young rogue. 9 | 
Sir Pet. Oh, my dear friend, 1 grieve at your a = 
pointment there. Charles is, indeed, a ſad libertine 3 bus  } 
no matter, Joſeph will! make you' ample amends every” 
body ſpeaks well-of: him. 1 
Sir OI. I am very ſorry to hear itz he has too good 4 5 
character to be an honeſt fellow. Every body ſpeaks well 
of him — pſhaw; then he bas . as low to knaves 
and fools, as to the honeſt dignity of genius and virtue; 
Sir Pet. What the plague! are you angry Wer Joſeph» 
for not making enemies ?. ; 
Rue Ol. gd by not, if he hes: merit enough to decerve | 
them.. 1 : 
Sir Pet.” Welt, wel ſee- 3 a you'll be Sb 
how worthy. he is. He's a pattern for all the young mea? 
of the age; he's a man of the nobleſt ſentiments. tt 
Sir 05 Oh! plague of his ſentĩments. If he Liese 
with a ſcrap of morality in his mouth, I-ſhall be lick dĩi⸗ 
rectly. But don t however miſtake me, Sir Peter, I dn 
mean to defend Charles's errors; but before I form mx 
judgment of either of them, I intend to make a triak-of 
their hearts, and my friend Rowley and I nm 2 
1 for that nn, ED 3 #1 22 
S4 JJ Sir 5 
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28 3 THE SCHOOL 
Sir Pet. My life on Joſeph's honour. BR 
Sir Ol. Well, well, give us a bottle of good wine, 
an we'l} drink your lady's health, and tell you all our 
ichemes. | eB 1 | 


Sir Pet. Along—done. | 


1 


Sir OI. And don't, Sir Peter, be too ſevere a gainſt your þ 


old triend's fon. Odds my life, I am not ſorry he has run 


a little out of the courſe ; for my part, I hate to fee pru- 
dence clinging to the green ſuckers of youth; tis like ivy 


round the ſaplin, and ſpoils the growth of the tree. 

| End of the SECOND ACT. 
ACT mM. 

3 SCENE, Sir Peter's Houſe. 7 

ner Sir Peter, Sir Oliver, and Rowley. 

f | Air Peter.. | 


— e 2 


— 
— 


jeſt of. your ſcheme. 


Dublin ; he failed in trade, and is greatly reduced; he 
bas applied by letter to Mr. Surface and Charles for aſſiſt- 


[Exeunt Omnes. © 


TELL, well, we'll ſee this man firſt, and then hayre 
aoqur wine afterwards. But Rowley, 1 don't ſee the 


Row. Why, Sir, this Mr. Stanley was a near relation 
of their mother's, and formerly an eminent merchant in 


ance, from the former of whom he has received nothing 


but fair promiſes; while Charles, in the midſt of his own 


diſtreſſes, is at preſent endeayouring to raife a ſum of mo- 
ney, pait of which J know he intends for the uſe of 


8 


Mr. Stanley. o | | 
Sir OI. Aye, he's my brother's fon. 5 
Raw. Now, Sir, we propoſe that Sir Oliver ſhall viſit 
them both, in the character of Mr. Stanley; as J have in- 


formed them he has obtained leave of his creditors to wait ' 


on his friends in perſon—and in the younger, believe me, 


you'll find one, who, in the midſt of diffipation and ex- 
- - travagabce; has ſtill, as our immortal bard expreſſes it, 


 Aqrer for pity, and a hand open as day for melting charity. 
Sir Pet. Whet ſignifies his open hand and purſe, if he 


hawnothing to give. But where 1s this perſon, you 5 OY 
VVT 


. fpeatung of? 


*. 


( 


. 


| Row. Below, Sir, waiting your commands. Von muſt 
know, Sir Oliver, this is a friendly Jew; one who, to do 
him juſtice, has done every thing in his power to aſſiſt⸗ 
Charles. Who.waits? (Enter a Servant. ) Defire Mr. Mo- 
ſes to walk up. 

Sir Pet, But how are you ſure he'll ſpeak truth? 

Row. Why, Sir, I have perſuaded him theit's no\proſ- 
pect of his being paid ſeveral ſums of money E has ad 


+ 


FOR SCANDAL. on 


[Exit Servant. = 


vanced for Charles but through the bounty of Sir Oer, 


who he knows is in town; therefore you müyde pen n 
his being faithful to his intereſt. e here e 


honeſt Iſrælite. p 
„Ente Moſes: 4 Bol % 7 5 „8. 


Sir Oliver, this is My. Mofes—-Mr. Moſes, chis. ts 
Oliver. 


Sir OL, I underſtand you have lately had great deal- 


ings with my nephew, Charles. i 
' Moſes. Yes, Sir Oliver, ] have done all 1 cell Y 


him, but he was ruined before he came to me for aſſiſt- 
ance. ) 6 that= 


Sir Ol. That + was unlucky truly, for you had no opperE - 


tunity of ſhewing your talent: 


Moſes. None at all; I bad not the pleaſure of knowing 
his diſtreſſes till he. was ſome thouſands worſe Minit: 8 


: thing . f F;* 


Sie O!, Unfortunate indeed, but gase you 


done all in your power for him. 


Moſes. Yes, he knows that. This very evening I was 
to ha ve brought him a gentleman from the citys . why ET 
not know him, and will advance him ſome monies. 

Sir Pet. What a perſon that Charles has mene. 
rowed money of * lend him np. n preſent ee 
cumſtan ces ; 1 1425 

; Moſes. Ves. 3 | Ab L 

Sir Ol. What is the gentleman's ame ps 4 * 

Moſes. Mr. Premium, of Crutched gig! a | 
broker.. AC? 

Sir Pet... Does he know: Mr. Premium S 

Mojes. Not at all. ee v: 

Sir Pet. A thought ſtrikes me. . Sir Oliver, 
you was to viſit him in that character, twill bel much 


better than the romantic one * an old . r 


83 


. * 
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will then have an opportunity of ſeeing Chayles | in M 
his glory. 

ei OL. Egad I like that idea better than the other; 
and then I may viſit Joſeph afterwards as old Stanley. | 

- Raw. Gentlemen, this is taking Charles rather una- 

' wares ; but Moſes, you underſtand Sir Oliver, and I dare 

ſay will be faithful. | 


-: Moſes. . Nou may depend upon me. This is very near 
the — to have gone. po % 
Sir O. "Fi accompany you as ſoon as you pant, Mo- 
N ſes. nt hold, I had forgot one thing—How the Pos 
ſthall4:be-able to paſs fora Jew? 
Moſes. . There is no need; the principal is a Chriſtian, 
Sir OI. Is he? I am very forry for it. But then 
e L not too ſmartly dreſſed to look like a money 
ender 
Sir Per. Not at all. It would not be out of character 
if you went in your own chariot. Would it Moſes? | 
oec. Not in the leaſt. i 
Sir Ol. Well, but how muſt I talk? There's certainly 
_ cant of uſury, or mode of treating, that I ought to 

\ Rs 15 
Sir Ni. As I take i it, Sir Oliver, the great point is to 

be exorbitant in your demands, Eh? Mofes. 

© 2-2» Moſes. Ves, dat is very great point. 

Sir OI. Til anſwer fort I'll not be wanting in that, 
eight or ten per cent. on the loan at leaſt. 

Moſes. Oh! if you aſk him no more as dat, you'll be 
-diſcoyered immediately. 5 
Sir 01. Hey, what the plague—how much then? 

Moſes.. That depends 1 the circumſtances, If he 
x appears not very anxious for the ſupp] De you ſhould re- 
-quire only forty or fifty per cent, but if you, find him In 
_ great diſtreſs, and he wants money very bad—you muſt - 
aſk double. 
Sir Pet. Upon my word, Sir Oliver Mr. Premium 1 | 
___ amean-=it's.2 very pretty trade your learning. 
Sir Of, Truly Ithink ſo; and not unprofitable. | 
Moſes. Then you know. you have not the money your- 
ſelf, but are forced to bozrow eit of a friend. 
Sir OZ. Oh! I borrow'it for him of a friend—do 1? 
"Moſes. Ves, and your friend's an pt Dothan” ff 
| but you can mY dat. a Sir 
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Sir O.. Oh! m my friend's s an „ he? 
Moſes- And then he himſelf has not the monies. by: him, 


"but i is forced to ſell flock at a great loſs. by 


Sir Ol. He's forced to ſell ſtock at a great loſs; well, 
really, that's very kind of him. 
Sir Pet. But hark ye, Moſes, if Sir Oliver Was PR 
a little at the annuity bilk, don' von e it. inal wenn 


| " Moſes. 8 7 We. | „ rains 


* 


Row. And E that a young. man a now n 


to years of diſcretion, beſerg be vob 4 in his n to ru- 
in himſelf. 0 Hatun 


Moſes. Aye; a great pity. 


Sir Pet, Yes, and abuſe the public for l merit 
to a bill, whoſe only object was to preſerye youth and in- 

experience from the rapacious gripe. of uſury, and to give 
the young heir an opportunity of enjoying his fortune, 
without being ruined by coming into poſſeſſ.oen 


Sir OJ. So, ſo. Moſes. ſhall give me further img 
tions as we go together. 


Sir Et. You'll ſcarce have time to learn your, ud, A 


For Charles lives but hard . 
Sir Ol. Oh, never fear n tutor appears ſo able; that 


though Charles lived in the next ſtreet, it muſt be my 


own fault if Jam not a compleat rogue before I ha ve turns 
ed the corner. _ Exeunt Sir Ol. and Moles. 
Sir Rt. So, Rowley, you would: have a rn 
and given Charles notice of our plot. 
Novo. No, indeed, Sir Peter. {48 + ip 


Sir Pet. Well, 1 ſee Maria OT" 1 want to b 1 
ſome talk with her. | L neun | 


"21: Bates VS. bn ; 
So Maria. What, is Mr. Surface come home with you? 
Maria. No, Sir; he was engaged. 


Sir Pt Maria, I with you were more nahe to his 


excellent qualities. Does not every time you are in his 


company corvince you of the merit of that amiable * | 


man? 
Maria. You know, Sir Peteri. I. bave afren. told you, 


that of all the men who have paid me a particular atten- 
tion, there is not one I wount not ſooner paler than Mr. 


Surlace.”” f 
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Sir Per. Aye, aye, this blindneſs to his merit oceeds. 
from your attachment to that profligate brother of his. 
Maria. This is unkind. ' You know, at your requeſt; 
I have foreborn to ſee or correſpond with him, as I haye 
long been convinced he is unworthy my regard ; but while 
my reaſon condemns his vices, my hea-Dſuggeſts ſome pity 


for his misfortunes: . 


Sir Pet. Ah!] you had beſt reſolve to think of him no 
more, but give your heart and hand to a worthier object. 

Maria. Never to his brother. | 

Sir Pee. Have a care, Maria, I have not yet made you 
know what the authority of a-gyarding 1 is. Don't ſorce 
me to exert it. 

Maria. I know, that fer d ſhort time f am to obey you 
as my father, but muſt ceaſe to think you fo, when you 
wund pe me to 'be; miſerable. | 

4 [Exit i in tears. 

Bir Pet. Sure never man was e as Jam. I had 
not been married above three weeks before her father, a | 
heal, hearty man, died, —vn purpoſe, I believe, to plague 
{with the care of his-davghter but here comes my 
* help-mate ; ſhe ſeems in mighty good humour; I wiſh 1 
could teſze her into loving me a little. 

- Enter Lady Teazle. 

L Teas. Whar' s the matter, Sir Peter? What de 
you done to Maria? It is not fair to quarrel and I not by. 
+ Sir. Pet. Ah! Lady Feazls, it is in your power to put. 
me into a good humour at any time. 

L. Teaz. Is it? I am glad of it, for I want you to be 


| ina monſtrous good humour nor. Come, do be good bu- 


moured, and let me have two hundred pounds. 

Sir Pet. What the plague! Can't 1 be in a good hu- 
*mour without paying for it; but look always mug and 
vou ſhall want for nothing. (Pulls out a packet-bi >!) There, 

there's two hundred porrds for you, (going 60 kiſs. * Now: 

2 ſeal me a bond for the re payment. 
I. Teas. No, my note of hand will do as welt! 5 
[Giving her hand. 

Sir Pet. Wel, well; 1 Wut be ſatisficd with that.— 
You Was t Aer age 2 8 me for not having made 

| N ü 5 Le ond 
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you a proper ſettlement —1 intend thortly- to Lurprize | 
os; I 
f L. Teas. Do you? - You can't think, Sir Peter, how = 
good humour becomes you. Now you "pas * ee 3 
before I married ou. u rtr 

Sir Pet. Do I indeed ? | 

L. Teaz. Don't you Gs wh; you ſed 2 to Tn 
with me under the elms, and tell me ſtorĩes of hat a 5 
gallant you were in your youth, and aſbed me if 1 3 a 
like an old fellow who could deny me nothing - 

Sir Fer. Aye, and you were io attentive and obliging 
to me then. EY 
L. Teas, Aye to be fare 1 was, and uſed to take your. | 
part againſt all my acquaintance; and when my cufin 
Sophy uſed to laugh at me for thinking of marrying a mam 
old enough. to be my father, and eall you an ugly, ſtiff, 
formal old batchelor, I contradicted ber, and faid did 1 
think you ſo ugly by any means, and chat | dar d r, tas 
would make a good fort of a huſband. 
Sir Pet, That was very kind of vu. Well, and ou: 
Were not miſtaken, you, have found it ſo, dave udn? 
But ſhall we always live thus 1 G 161 

L. Teaz. With all my heart. mT don t . 8 > 
ſoon we leave off quarrelling,” provide I ine Os "FH 
are tired firſt. 8 E 
Sir Pet. With all my heart · 5 ES 
LL. Teaz. Then we ſhall be as happy * day es, 
and never, never never quarrel more. 5 
Sir Pet. Neyer— never never; and let a future 1 
eonteſt be, who ſhall be woſt obliging. Ret : 

L. Teas. Aye! 

Sir Pet, But, my dear 101 Tearle, my love, 8 
ou muſt keep a ſtriẽt watch. over your temper, - for- you 
Le: my dear, that in all our diſputes Fig angſt you”. 


always begin fuk. NN 

IL. Teas. No, no, Sir Peter, my den tia always yours”: . 
that be Wn. . een + 
Sir No, non ſuch thing. Cy 1 
* Teas, Have a care, this is. HV. he wap *s > hve: = 

happy, if you fly out thus. A 

Sir Pes. No, no tis Bu * — N „„ — 

L. Tees. No tis vou. Fp 


* 
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Sir Pet. Zoundi . ſay tis you. 

L. Teaz. Lord! I never ſaw ſuch a man in my Hife,— 
Jo what my couſin Sophy told me. 

Sir F. Four couſin Sophy is-a forward, faucy, | im- 
pertinent minx. 

L. Teaæ. You are a very great bear, E am ſure, to 
- abuſe my relations. 

Sir Pt. But Tam well enough ſerved for ma : 

u—a pert, forward, rural coquette, who had 12251 

If the honeſt ſquires in the country. 

E. Teaz. I am fure was a great fool for marrying you, 
a ſtiff, crop, dangling old batchelor, who was un- married 
at fifty, becauſe no body would have him. 

Sir Pet. You was very glad to have me you never kad 
ſuch an offer before. 

L. Teas. Oh, yes 1 had—There was Sir Tivey Ter- 
rier, who every body faid would be a better match; for 
bis eſtate was full as good as yours, and—he has broke 
his neck ſince we were married. 

Sir Pit. - Very-—very well, Madam; you re an ungrate- . 
ful woman; and may plagues light on me if I eyer try to. 
be friends with you again, You ſhall have a * | 
maintenance. Ee, r 

E. Tear. By all means, a $a maintenance. | 

Sir Pet. Very well, Madam; oh! very well. Aye, 
Madam, and I believe the ſtories of you and Charles — 
+ you and Charles, Madam—were not without foun- 2 

tion. | 8 

E. Tens. Take care, Sir Peter; take care 5 you. 
iy, for I won't be ſuſpected- Ne A. Lon 1 . — 5 


22 A Ncce "FILE * | 
E. Teaz. Aye, a divorce. | 
Sir Pet.” Aye, zZounds! I'll make an Ps of my- 


. fell for the benefit of all old batchelor s. 
I 2 E. Teaz: Well, Sir Peter, I ſee you are going to be 


in a paſſion, fo Pl] leave you, and when you come pro- 
ne to your temper, we ſhall be. the happieſt couple 
In the world; and never<never=quarrel more. Ha, 

8 Exit. 


Sir Pet. What the Devit!. can't I make "PM ws  —_ 


*. 2 


— 


ther. III me her:  Zounds ! "flie * not Oe 8 


— 


5 
* 
= 


; ; : - : 3 - 4 Y 
* * 9 * 4 45 J : | WF 
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keep her temper.—No, no che may break my bean : | 


but damn * 9 18 0 "OY her tem- 
per. e 


7 B CENE, ' Charles's ra; ad. 
Enter Trip, Sir Oliver and Moſes. | „ 
"Tis. This way, Gentlemen, this way: ee 


what's the gentleman's name? „ 
Sir Ol. Mr. Moſes, what's my name 2 N ni Hide. 
Moſes. Mr. Premium- F 
Trip. Oh, Mr. Premtting —vyery well. Eri. 


Sir. Ol. To judge by the ſervant, one wo l not ima- 
ine the maſter was ruined. —Sure this Was my” dein s, 
ouſe. jt 

Moſes. Tes, Sir,—Mr. Charles bought it. of. Mr. Jo 

ſeph, with furniture, pictures, &c. juſt as the old. 28 
tleman left jt.— Sir Peter thought it a great PCS: | N 


1 
R's * 


travagance in him. 3 I 
Sir Ol. In my mind, the ee economy in &lling N de | 
to-him, was more reprehenſible by hall. 25 N 2 = | 
Enter Trip. . \--. 


T rip... Goatlemen, my maſter is very forry he has com 
pany at preſent, and cannot Tee you. 
Sir OI. If he knew who it was that wanted 2 or him 
perhaps he would not have ſent ſuch a meſſage. 9 
Trip. Oh! yes, 1 told him who it was I did n 
forget my little Premium, no, no, o. 
1 IF OT. Very well, Sir; and pray what * yah me 
8 
Tris. Trip, Sir; Trip: at your ſervice. -_ 
Sir Ol. Very well, Mr. Trip.—You have.” A bean - 4 
ſort of a place here 1 Zuefs. 43 
Trip. Pretty well—There ate four of us, "hw; pals. 
our time agreeably enough—Qur wages, indeed, are but - 
ſmall, and ſometimes a little in arrear—We! bave but 3 
fifty guineas a yegr, and find our own bags And bouquets- 5 
Sir OI. Bags and bouquets — Halters and baſtinadees 
Trip. Oh, Moſes, hark yer you get chat * bil 


1 * 


diſcounted for. me FE: Wo 2 A ; f 
Sir Ol. Wants to paiſe money too 1—Merey on me! I 

Ale has diftreſſes, I RUG: _ a "<A effets;, 

eren en um: | - ' de. .- 


8 FA _ 
F = 2» 4 : 
i , — 
5 6 „ 
*. * 4 * 
9 5” +» $8 * 1 
* 
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3 4 \- _ f 
Wor a 
, 
; 


__ TAE schoOoOl. 85 

Moſes. *T'was not to be done, indeed, Mr. Trip. 
- [Gives the note. 

Trip. No! Why I thought when my friend Bruſh had 

: et his mark on it, it was as good as caſh. 

' Moſes. No, indeed, it would not do. 

Trip. . you could -get it done by way of an- 


nuit 
5 Sir 0 Ol. An annuity !—A footman raiſe money by an- 
nuity !—Well ſaid luxury, egad. Aide. 


1 Well, but you wilt inſure vour place. EO 

25 rip. Oh! PIt i nth re wy life if you pleaſe. 

Sir Ol. That's more than I would your neck. [ Aſde. 
. 7 rip. Well, but I ſhould like to have it done before 
this damn'd regiſtry takes place; one would not with to 
have one's name made public. 

- Moſes. No, certainly. gut is there nothing you could 


de poſit? 


, Trip. Why, there's none of my maſter's cloaths will 
fall very ſoon, 1 believe ; but I can give a mortga ge on 
ſome - of his winter ſuits, with equity of "redemption _ 

before Chriftmas—or a po/? obit on his blue and filver, 
Now theſe, with a few pair of point ruffles, by way 
of ſecurity. (bell rings) coming, coming. Gentlemen, 


if you'll Walk this way, perhaps I may introduce you © 


"now.—Moſes, don't forget the anguity—P11 inſure * 


7 EY place, my little fellow. 


Sir Ol. If the man is the ſhadow of the maſter, this} is 
the temple of diſſipation indeed. | 
; [Exeunt Trip, Sir Oliver and Moſes. 
Chartes, Careleſs, and Gentlemen, di covered drinking, 
Cd. Ha, ha, ha,—Fore Heaven you are in the right 
the degeneracy of the age is aſtoniſhing there. are 
many of our acquaintance who are men of wir, genius, 
- and ſpirit, but then they wont drink, 
Cat. True, Charles; they fink into this more ſubſtan- 
tial tuturies of the table, and quite ne glect the bottle. 
Ota.  Rigtt—beſides; ſociety ſuffers by it; for Infloed 
| of the Mirth and humour that uſed: to mantle over a bottle 
of Burgundy, their converſation is become as inſipid as 
tbe Spa water they drink, which has all the. . of 
n ne its pn or flavour. 3 8 
N | : / ir 


* c F * 4, 
p o It ” by IT. FR 
OS ä 7 
7 


; | 0) y 2 Lf F1 D 1 7? | 
bk * 5 


Sir 7aby. Büt h wall to / thoſe . 
py 1. the. e way TY Dick, an ub Careleſs 
>, himſelf, who are un 2zard regime 
Br Cha. *Piha! FEAT rn ; W f ou train 

a horſe for the courſe by kee bft ay LN ET Let me 
_ throw upon bone ofByravady SY never Berbel 79 
Ixever feel m Tan pd thats the lame thing., 4 

: 1 Gent, Ces, "os wine; that, determines if - 
| a man be real yn Joe. 2-4 3. 61 won batt 5: - 
* YN . - ²Ü-à ns | up p dozen, bumpers. to a do -en 

' beauties, and ſhe. that floats at he top is the girl that has 
bewitched, yo. „ 141 vo q 
Car. But come; Charles, you Bang act dice us your "if 
X real favourite, [ts; i 241 01 2 414 - 
ö CHa. Faith I have Witheheldh her oaly i in compaſſion to | 

| you, for if I give her, you muſt; toaſt. a round, of ber peers, 5 

= which is impoſlible, (/ig/s) on earth. - = 

1 Car. Well toaſt ſome heathen deity, or celeſtial rod 8 

BS. def to match her. = 

| Ca. Why then, bympersr—bumpers all round. Here's '- =, 

: Aga: ' (Sig „ 

Noh 1 13 „Maria eie us her fir name,. Es Y 
Pihaw=-hang her fir naihe ; chat? too formpl 1 

| | eee Love 3 2 Pe” WY _ 

= Gent. Maria, th hen-—here's Maria. 5 5 1 Y Wy 2 

| Sir Taby... Maria come, here's Maria. 5 

_ | Cha. Come, Sir Toby, have a cateʒ You: muſt, give 2. 

8 beauty n i ee 1 EW 

25 dre Then 14g ſve youhere'g— A EY 

ay, never h 5 itate. Bob 19 — a bas got 2 


et 


15 i Kt that will excuſe him. dagen Fe 
tt i; Onnes. The ; long-—the hog... Ks 44 E | Ro OY 25 - 

en 8 Mr: i N. Ti ot es ? ] ; 5 : * ; "* ; 
| + {Fe Oo 
> _- 8 to the maideß of bluſkiog, ne il 8 5 „ 

Now. ta. che Ae of. oy 3 FüR 

"Be re s t the fe aunting,. extiayagent quean, 1 = 

| And then to the houſewife that's t % PORES 6+ 1h 

e es he af ho, ee, 4 

He ga, for the tl 45 3 

f W 4 Fr +3 A # 805 : 4 
RTE 0 2541 1 25 * . <> 44% 2 % "9324 234 5 N 2 * EO 
| * | | - 75 To | 7 | ty 6 „„ | 
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qualities of a man's heart, and to make them drink would 
only be to whet their knavery. 4 


* 


0 down Mr. Premium, fit down Moſes.” 
Come, Moſes, Pl 
to fury.” | Moſes, fill the gentleman, A bumper: 1 


r 
85 x * 
* 
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Here's to the charmer whoſe we, ro wk Ms; | 


Now to the damſel with none, fir; 


And now to the nymph with but one, fir, 
$58. 0 r 
Le the 70 bal, 55 e an 


14471 — 1 1 14 


And now to the damſel that s merry. 
Let the toaft paſs, De. 750 5 i Th Ml 


44111 14 11 


For let thank be comfy, or let them be. fn, d 


Young, or ancient, I care not a feather; 
80 fill us a bumper quite up to the brim, 


full-of* 06s . 


Mer s to the maid with her 15 55 uber au vpn 
Now to her that's 3 a berry; yer EX 
Here's to the wife with her fa 


And e'en let ws toaſt them together. 0 1 oY 


Let the wat Pao, Se. 85 * 8 [ j Ta 


Trip enters 2 whiſpers Charts," 7 40 


Cha. Gentlemen, F öl beg yo your pardon; ahne I 
mut leave you upon buſine ſs— Care 


Car. What, t 


vou for her. 


ſs, take the chair.” 
s is ſome wench—but we won t loſe 


Cha. No, upon my honour ; it is Au A Jew and a 


* broker that are come by appointment. 
Car. A Jew and a broker! we'll have em in. 


Cha. Then defire Mr. Moſes to walk i in. 
Trip. And little Premium too, ſir? 


1 


* 


Car. Aye, Moſes and Premium. Exit Trip. ) Charles, | 


we'll give the raſeals ſome generous Burgundy. 


l 


Cha. No, hang it wine but draws forth the natural 


Enter Sir-Oliver and Moſes. . 


Walk i in, gentlemen, walk in. Trip give chairs--fit 


ge. © Here's ſucceſs to ufury.” Fs 


Car. True, Charles; ee is induſtry, 100 OR 5 


to ſucceed. 
Sir 0), Thea here's * Ml the Jus i ws.” 


1 


Glaſſes, „Trip | 
ive you a ſentiment. '* Here's Jucerſs | 


"4 


* 


* 


takes. Mr Premium, this is 


' we underſtand one another, and may, FLO to e 


| 5 are miſtaken in ne thing—T have no. money to lend, 


8 N "2M 


on Tatts he fir, that won't do---You femur to 
the ot and ſhall drink it in a fre. bumper eat,. 
-' Moſes. Oh, pray ir, conſider, r. Premium! is a Segels. 
man. 
Car. And ihivefote loves 8600 wine: PA” Tn FA iu. 
tice done to the bottle. Fill, Moſes, a quart. cl 
Cha. Pray conſider, gentlemen, Mr. Premium i is 4a 


. ſtianger. 3 


Sir Of, 1 wiſh 1 was out of their company. Lag, 

Car. Come along, my boys, if they won't drink with 
us we'll not ſtay. with them the dice. are in the next - - 
room. 8 ſettle your buſineſs; Charles, and come. 
to- us. 

Cha. Aye, aye—Bot, Careleſs, you muſt be ready, . 
perhaps I may have occafi on for you. 
Car. Aye, aye—bill, bond, -or annuity, 'tis all the 
fame to me, [Exit with the reſt. - 

Moſes. Mr. Premium is a gentleman of the ſtriteſt 
honour and ſecrecy „ and always performs what he undet- _ 0 
(formally. © 1 
Che, Pſhaw, hold your tongue. My end Moſes, 
fir, is a very honeſt fellow, but a little low at expreb 
ſion; I ſhall cut the matter very ſhort.—T am an extras - 
vagant young fellow that wants to borrow maney z a 
you, as [ take it, are à prudent old fellow who has got 4 4 
money to lend—l am ſuch a, fool as to 2-366 fifty per cent. 
rather than go without it; and you, 1 ppoſe, are rogue 3 
enough to take an hundred if you can get it —And no 


without further ceremony. 
Sir OI. Exceeding frank, upon my word—1 ſee you 3 
are not a man of compliments. BS. "ii 
Cha. No, fir. 9 
Sir. OJ. Sir, I like you the better Gt it. Hes. 


4 


ut I believe I could procure you ſome from à friend: 
Moſes: then he's a danin'd unconſcionable lene: he not, 

ofes ? 2 

Moſes: Yes, but you can't help that. 5 

Sir Ol. And then he has not the money - by * - 
but muſt. ſell ſtock at a great dae not bes 5 of 7 
Moſes 125 55 . "IF 


£4, i 


9 
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Moſes. * indeed. You. know, eee the 
truth, and ſcorn to tell a lye,. 

Cha. Aye, thoſe. who peak truth uſually do. And, + 
fir, I muſt pay the difference, oh May ho look- 
ye, Mr, Premium, I know that money is por. to be. had 
without paying for it, A 
Sir OJ. Well—hut what ſecurity could you give 8 
You have not any land, I ſuppoſe, 

Cha. Not a mole-hill, nor.a twig huk what t gras in 
bow-pots. out at the windows. 

Sir . Nor any ſtock, I preſume. og | 

Ota. None but live ſtock, and they are anly a To 
pointers and ponies. . But pray, "Mis are you acquainted 
with any of my connections ? | 

Sir OJ. To fay the truth, I am. 

Cha. Then you mutt have heard that Yes a Hap old 

uncle in India, Sir Oliver Surface, from whom [ haye the 
greateſt expectations. 

Sir Ol. That you haye a wealthy uncle I haye heard ; 
but how your expectations will turn out is more, be- 
lieve, than you can tell. 

Ca. Oh yes, I'm told Tama . favourite 3 ; 
and that he intends leaving me every thing. bt” 

Sir OJ. Indeed! this is the firſt I have heard of > 8 
Tes, ves, he intends. making me his rr Les 
| he gat, Moſes ?. A 
© Mofes, Oh yes, I take my oath of that... 

Six Ol. Eg ad they'll perſuade me preſently that I'm a 
e (Aid. | | 
- Cha: Now, what I propoſe, Mr. Prantum, 3 is to give 
you a poſt obit. on my uncle's life. Though indeed my 
uncle Noll has been very kind to me, and upon my. ſoul, 
I ſhall be N TM to hear any thing has happened 
to him. | 

Sir Ol. Not more than. ſhould, "IR you. But 
the bond you mention happens. to be the worſt ſecurity 
you could offer me, for I, might live to be an hundred and 3 
never recover the principal. | 

Cha. Oh yes you would, for the moment he de vou 
come upon me for the naney. 2 

Sir OJ. Then I believe, | ſhould be the moſt maſons. | 
dun you. ever had in your life, 333 6 | 


& 
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Cha. What, you are afraid, my little Pans that 


| my uncle is too good a life. 


Sir, Ol. No, indeed 1 am not; though | have heard he's | 


as heal and as mages? & as * man of nis 25 in Chriſ- 8 
tendom. 


Cha. Oh, there you are idee No, no Poor 
uncle Oliver! he breaks apace. The climate, Sir, has,” 


hurt his conſtitution, and I'm told he's ſo much altered 
of late, that his S relations don't know him. 
Sir OJ. No! ha, ha, ha- ſo much altered of late that, 


his neareſt relations would not know him. Ha, ha, ha, SET 


that's droll, egad. 

Cha. What, you are pleaſed to hear be is on the de- 
ciine, my littſe Premium. 

Sir OI. No, I am not; no, no, no. | 

Cha. Yes you are, for it mends your chance. 

Sir O01. But I am told Sir Oliver is coming over; mays. 
ſome ſay he is actually arrived. 

Cha. Oh, there you are miſinformed 1 no 
ſuch thing; ke i is this moment at Bengal. What! I muſt 
certainly know better than you. 

Sir Ol. Very true, as you ſay, you muſt mot derter 


than I; though I have it from 28 good 1 — 


Have | not, Moſes? 
Moſes. Moft undoubtedly. 


Sir OJ. But, fir, as 1 noeh you want a few whe . 


dreds immediately, 1s there in that Yeu would diſ- 
pole f — - 6 5193 FIG 


Cha. How do you mean? 1 16% 
Sir 01. For.inſtance, now; 2 vane hors your father. 5 


le dehind him a quantity of maſly old plate. 


Cha. Ves, but that is gone long 480. Moſes can in- 


ſorm you how better than I can. 
Sir OJ. Good lack ! all the family race cups and cor- 


poration bowls gone! (Afide.) It was alſo fuppoſed that; 


| his library was one of the moſt valuable and compleat. 


Cha. Much too large and valuable for a private gen- 


* 


tleman. For my part, was always of a communicative © _ 


_ diſpoſition, and thought | it a pity to keep 0 much Tho: 
leoge to myſelf. 


Su Ol. Mercy © on me! knowledge that ba ani tile . 


3 7 N 
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family like an heir-loom. (Ade. And „ how ma 
they have been diſpo [fed 71 1 wig d 
Chu, O!] you muſt aſk the Auctioneer that—1 don” t 
believe even Moſes can direct you there. 
Moſes. No——1 never meddle with books. 
Sir Ol.,, The profligate! (Afi ide 5 Pang. is there nothing 
you can diſpoſe of ? 
Cha. Nothing, unleſs. you have.a rafſe for old ſamily | 
; 3 I have a we room- full of eltern above | 
ſtairs 
Sir Ol. Why ſure you ond not ſell your relations! 
Cha. Every foul of them to the beſt bidder. 
Sir OI. Not your great uncles and aunts. 
Cha. Aye, and my grand- -fathers and grand-mothers. 
Sir 07. Tl never forgive him this. ¶ Aſide.) Why !— 
What! Do you take me for Shy lock in the play, to raiſe 
money from me on your own fleſh and blood. 

Cha. Nay, don't be in a paſſion, my little Premium 
What is it to you, if you have your money's worth? ? 
Sir OI. That's very true, as you ſay. Well, Well, I 
believe can == pv of the family canvas. I never for- 
give him th.” 8 (Aide. 

| Enter C oe „ 
Car. Come, Chagles, what the n are you doing ſo 


1 long with the broker? We are waiting for you. 


n Ob! Careleſs, you are juſt come in time, we are 


il to have a ſale above ftairs—l am going to ſell all 1 my an- 


5 ee ſtors to little Premium. | 
Car. Burn your anceſtors. 
(a. No, no, he may do that REDS, if be 8 


3 Bur, Careleſs, you ſhall be auctioneer. 


Car. With all my heart, I handle a hammer a as welle as 
a dice -· hox——a going——a 2 85 : 

_ - Cha. Bravo And Moſes, 120 ſhall be oppraier 
7! we want one. | 

__ Moſes. Les, PII 1 the appraiſer.” 

Sir 07, Oh the prothgate ! 

Cha. But what's the matter, my little Premjum ? You 
don't ſeem to reliſh this ** 15 * 2 4 ay | 
; Sir Ol. (Affecting to laug yes J de, va — 

Hla, ha, ha, ave, *al the orodigall.. =_— Ape. 
Cha, Very true ; for when a man wants money, 2 
Ec: , , | [4 | 


45 
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the devil can he wake free with if he can't with, his own 
relations. 


"0 OI. | (Following: ) rl never forgive him, 


End of "the Third AR. +5265 4048 4 
A 
Enter Charles, Sir Oliver, Careleſs, and Moſes. 


Charles. 1 bs 


ALK i in, gentlemen, walk in—Here 3 are—the 
family of the Surfaces, up to the Conqueſt. 
Sir OI. And, in my opinion, a goodly collection. 


. Aye, there they are, done in the true fpirit and 


-fiyle of portrait painting, and not like your modern 
Raphaels, who will make your picture independent of 


yourſelf----No, the great merit of, theſe are, the invete- 
rate likeneſs they bear to the originals. All ſtiff and 


awkward as they "a and Uke 1 in human DAVE | : 


| beſides. 


again. 
Cha. 1 hows 1 not. ' You ſee, Mr. Premium, 


hat a 1. 


my anceſtors. But come, let us proceed to buſineſs. To 
your pulpit, Mr. Auctionier. Oh, here's a great ants 
my-father's, that ſeems fit for nothing elſe. 

Car. The very thing. But what ſhall do for a bam 


mer, Charles? An- auRioneer } is nothing wien a ham- 


mer. 


Ca. Fj 3 ( hoking- round) Let's s "few what 


| have we here? Sir Richard, heir to. Robertt—a genea- 


alogy in full, egad. Here, Careleſs, you ſhall have no 


pedigree, 
Sir 01, What an unnatural rogue he is! Ab eber 


_ faQto paracide ! (Aſide.) | 

Car. Gad, Charles, this: is — = for it. will not on- 
iy ſerve for a ous but a 3 too, if we ſbould 2 
want it. ELD 3 | Che. _ 


Sir Ol, : Oh, we ſhall never ſee ſuch figures of wen 


meſtic man lam; here | fit of an evening ſurrounded by 


common bit of mohogany ; here's the family tres, 5nd. == 
now you may knock down my anceſtors with their own 


2 
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Ca. Ti rue. Come, here's my great RY Sir Rich- 
ard Ravelin, a marvelous good general in his day. He 
ſerved in all the duke of Marlborough's wars, and got 
that cut over his eye at the battle of Malplaquet. He is 
not dreſſed out in feathers like our modern captains, but 


enveloped in wig and regimentals as a a general ſhould be. oy 


* 


What fay you, Mr. Premium? 
_ Baſes. Mr. Premium would have you ſpeak. -. ; 
Tracy 57, * hy Why, you' ſhall have him for ten pounds, and 
I'm ſure that's cheap enough for a ſtaff officer. 
Sir Ol. Heaven deliver me! his great uncle, Sir Rich- | 


< ard, going for ten pounds, (Alide.) Well, fir, [ take him 


at that price. 3 
Cha. Careleſs, knock down my ann Ric hard. . 
Car. Going, going---a going gone. — 
Cha. This is a maiden ſiſter of his, my great aunt 


: | Deborah) done by Kneller, thought to be one of his beſt 


4 


pictures, and eſteemed a very formidable likeneſs. There 
he fits, as a ſhepherdeſs feeding her flock. | You ſhall 
have her for five pounds ten. I'm ſors the ſheep are 


"Worth the money. 
Sir Ol. Ah, poor aunt Deborah! a woman that ſet. 


ſuch a value on herſelf, going for five pounds ten. Dn ag 


Well, Sir, ſhe's mine. 


" Knock down my aunt Deborah, Careleſs. 


Car. Gone. 5 
Cha. Here are two couſins of theirs.” -Moſes, theſe 


pictures were done Wu beaux wore Pres and ladies ; 


their own hair. 3 
Sir Ol. Yes, truly; toad dreſſes ſeem. to bare bee 


ſomewhat lower in thoſe days | be 
Cha. Here's a grandfather my mother $, a judge 


7 


well known on the weſtern e : ee . give 


for him? 


Moſes. Four guineas. 
Cha. Four guineas ! Why you don't bid — price of 


his wig. Premium, you have more reſpect ford the Woo 
 fack; do, let me knock kin down at bfteen-. 
Sir Ol. By all means. DE, 00 e 18 | 


Car. Gone. | 
Cha, Here are two ds vy iam * | Walter 


en, * boch ee We e alen pen i 


13 „ 


8 N 255 : 
| : 
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Fe and, N. 8. Rees Rees e 1 Isles al. 5 
15 875 fit time they. were Ever bought or: ſold; 4b 1's 
Sir Ol. That's very extraordinary indeed! II . 


them at your on price, for the n of n 
Oba. Well fa Premium. my” 8-7 1 2988 1585 . he 3 


Car. Vil knock em down at forty pou ds 
going gone. : . 
N Aa ii portly fellow . 1 
an 4 5 he is to the famihy, but he was formerly 
— of Norwich ; erer b dowe at eight | 
2 > 7 * ” 
pe Ol. No, 1 N is enough, Tos „ 12 


_ Cha... Come, come, make it guineas, and Il throw Y 


you | the 8 aldermen i intg the We 14196 #501 +2, 108 
Sir Ol. They are mine. 3": 1 
Cha. * Cireichs, | knock down the onyor and aldermens} | 

Gone. 4 7 .. 7 var 451 11 a . 


N But, ang it, we ſhall be al ap: af thun © 
Come, come, give me. three hundred pounds, and takerall 
— this fe em; in a a. hay wil be, nn 


"I 0. Well, well, any thing to eee 2 
thay: are mine.. But there is one d you have 


ways paſſed over. 


„ What, that little. ill-looking. fellow over the I 


£ : J 


feuds.” bop 

Sir Ol, Yes, fr, tis that Een 8 but 1 don't think - 5 
bien e Hl-looking a fellow by any meaas. 

Cha. That's the picture of my uncle Oliver; beste 
he went abroad i it was done, and. 1 is eſteemed! wow great | 
| likeneſs: 

Car. "That your unele Oliver 1. Then, is oblige 


"Mi will never be friends, for he is one of the mot fern 4 


ooking rogues Lever beheld, He has an unforgiving * 
und a damn d Fieeeen countenance. wr t * t 
_ ts, little Premium? eber - 

Sir OI. Upon my tou a 90 wo; dir; 1 rhink3 it 85 hos 
- neſ a looking face as any in the roomy dead or alive 
But I ſuppoſe your uncle Oliver goes with the E of Mt © 


= 


lumber. . 
Cha. No, hang it, theiekd gestlense holes cdl very 

good to me, and Pl] Ger e IH, ts 

2 og . „ 1 


2 
* 
1 


4 
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| Sir OI. The rogue's my nephew ne all. forgive 
bim every thing: (Afiude. But, Sir, 1 hape ſomehow EY 
'- taken a faney to that picture 
Cha. I am ſorry for it, maſter broker, for you certain- ; 


ly won't have it. Bi che devil, ba ye you not gut enough 
of the'family 277 0 | 
1 Sir Ol. 1 ee him every thing. (Ade) Look, 
Sir, 1 am a ſtrange ſort of a fellow, and when I take a 
him in my head I don't value money: In give you as 
much for that as for all the reſt. | 
Cha. Prythee, don't be troubleſome, 1 tell you 1 
won 't part with it, and there's an end on't 
Sir 0. How like his father the dog 19—1 did not per- 
ceeive it before, but I think 1 never ſaw ſo ſtrong a re- 
ſemblance. (Afide.) Wen, Sir, here's a draft tor your 
ſum. (Giving a bill.) | 
. Why this bill is for eight kyndred 2 0 | 
Ur Ol. You'll not let Sir Oliver 1 then. . 
. No, I tell you, once for al T4 
Sir Ol. Then never mind the —— wel ba- 
{ile that ſome other time:----But give me your hand; 
(prefes it) your are a damn'd honeſt fellow, Charles 
O Lord! 1 beg pardon, Sir, for being fo free. Come 
dong, Moſes. 5 
* — 2 But, hark ye, Premium, vou Ty provide go0s 2, 
boch for theſe gentlemen. GOES 1 
Sir Ol. Fil fend for em in'a day or two. © © 
Cha. And pray let it be a genteel conveyance, for 1 
aſſure you moſt of them have been uſed to ride in their 
own carriages | | 
Sir Ol. Fein for all bout Olivier.” — 12509 ae : 
Ch For all but the honeſt little Nabob, - 2 
Sir Ol. You are fixed on that,” * . 
Cha. Peremptorily. hr 
Sir Ms Ah, the p68 xtonrapunt dog. f ade Good 
org fir. Come, Moſes. Now let me ſee who dares call 
_ profligate. - - [Exit with Moſes. 
Car. Why „Charles, «his is the very prince of brokers. 
- Cha. i — where Moſes 7 ot acquainted with ſo 
honeſt a fellow. But, Careleſs, ep into the company z 
Vl wait on you preſently. I ſee old Rowley coming. 
. But bark ye, * at let oy fellow make | 


I am your very much obliged, and moſt 1 h 


"4 
2 


5 


rob 60 A NAL. 


you p part * any of that money to diſchar muſty old” 
debts. Tradeſmen, you know, are eee 
popu. in the. world. * | 


aging th them. b e 


0. Tic W 9 Ns eee 5000 — 


r 


True; 1 Es them would 70. 2 N 


mine by y rig e Lundred and thirty od pounds! — : 


Gad | never knew till now that my anceſtors. were. ſuch: 
valuable acquaintance Kind Ladies and Gent = 


ſervant. {Boxoing to the pictures, ws; Si 
"yp Enter Rowley. 1 35 
Ah! old Rowley, you are Juſt. come in time 10 al 
leave of your old acquaintance. 25 


b 
DE: 5 ? 
* 


% 
— 
1 
. w 
y 


/ uf * 5 


% \ 
* 


3 


4 19 0 75 1 heard, 1 bo were 805 ing. But how 2 


#F * - -<4t 


1 cap. vou e take leave eof your ancoling. 


Irits.” 


wir if > nach unconcern. 


45 Pbeoncern!“ Whit, 1 copper vou are . 


ed that Tam Hot more lorrow fol at loſing the company of - 


ſo many worthy friends. It is very diſtrefling to be ſure? 
but you ſee they e 4 . then N „ 
N ſhould 155 TS IS 2. | 
- Ah, dear Charles. Se np 
Che But che, I Have ho time Dy eff cart; 
wks this bill and get it changed, and carry an huiidred 
pounds to poor Stanley, or we ſhall have omebody | call 
that has 4 etter Tight to it. PM 


att als ag 1% 1 1 
would if I could ; but Ju regelt. Bl: hobbling 


> Det Ah, Sir, wiſh Fou” "would remember the f 55 | 
tray”; Why fa 1 


f 
: 2 
—_ 
y * 
: k o * 
» 
* * * 


7 - 
> 


beldam, and I can't get ber to keep pace with FOO . 1 


for the ſoul of me. 5 8 448) 
| Row. Do, dear Sir, reflect. 216 0.44 5 
Cha. That's ve Re true, as ou 28 1 


while 1 have by cavens 'l e . mo- 
0 e ee ke ON "WP. 
3 . 8. 


* 4 

F 

0 5 
„ 


= 
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, 4 Nan 1 * ale lach 400 


bu 


ality; Wl ay 47 c stagley With! 987555 ws 1 b 1 
e Moles” 


Nin mer Sir Oliver and 1 | 
Moſes. Well, Sir, I chigk, as Sir Peter ſa ra, 50 ou have = 
2 
be Mr. e in all his glory. —Tis Fra 75 to 


CS Of e But ke Would bot Rl a payer, 
Moſes. And loves ige and women fo 8 . 


Sir O4. But he would not el in jure, 3 
, 77. And games fo dee Wy, Pp! Nan 72 


75 eep—— « 
* Si Ol. But he e not ſell x Lo. nene. b, = 


 Lomes Rowley. MT 
© Enter vows. 


ew. 1 Wen mY I find vou haye Win e hi 1 . 
ir 8 our youn arted, h an- 
h like '61d' 1 Ed e es 5 Pt 10g, 5 

Row. And he has comm. nitfio Dig me. to return you an 
Hundred pounds of the de money, but "upder your 
fictitious. character of old Stanley. aw a 10 and 
two "hofiers ns, en erh Who. ob now will 


7 . is! 


Enter * Trip. 5 55 Gs | 
gat "rites, I'm ſorry Fa not in Har : wy 
15 you gut. Hark'ye, "Mofes.” 5 [Exit ay ith Moſes. 


Sir O7. There's a ellow,; now—-W1ll you, believe w?. 
that/pupy y, intercepted te e Je on dur coming, Pf want- : 
. ral ae Ferber e 2 e f ddr er 


Weg Sir OL, And they are now planning an anpuity puff 
neſs: Oh. Maſter Rowley, in my 3 ſervants — con- 
tent with the follies 555 eir maſters, whe they were 

wore a little-threadbare.; but now. phey. have their vices, 
like their 5 clothes, with the gti 42 on. 1 


enn, 
* 8 
* — 
„ „% » * . g * * 1 1 G7, 40 Fi 1 » xt 4 # 12 [Exeunt. 
f TER 92 2 7 I 9 C2 i * 43 1 3 S 
> nt : Ee 


tm en of lose ae WE 
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= No letter from Lady Teazle. | 
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TTY SCANDAL. as 


ou 


*r. Ne Sir. ena th „ 
. wonder the 0 not write if ſhe 8 not come 
hope Sir Peter does not ſuſpe& me. But Charles's - 


diſſipation and extravagance are great points in my fi 


vour. [ Knocking at the door] See if it is her. 
Ser 'Tis Lady Teazle, Sir; but ſhe always orders 
her chair a the 1 is the — 7 8 
hen draw that ſcreen—my o to neighbour - 
is & maiden lady of fo curious —_ if You. need not 
wait. [Exit Servant.} My Lady Teazle, Im afraid, be- 
gins to fuſpect my attachment to Maria; but ſhe mut 
not be — with that ſecret till —_ her- more | 
in wy PRs Ee 93 
: 1 Enter Lady Teazle; 12 . 
; 1 Tees. What, ſentiment in ſollloquyl—- Hose you | 
been very impatient now? Nay, you Took. fo grave—l 


| :afurs you I came as ſoon as I could. 


Oh, Madam, punctuality is ai of con- 
Be very unfaſhionable cuſtom amon ng, ladies. 
I. Tes. Nay, now you wrong me 3 Im ſure) you'd 
R y me if you knew my: 8 K Sie . 
eter really grows ſo peeviſn, and ſoill-natured, there's 


no enduring him ';—and : bene ſuſpect me with - 


Charles S | 
Foſ. Im glad my ſcandalous friends keep up that re- 
it; roy off 2 
e Trat For my part, I widr vie Peter wo let x ; 

Marry him 3 *wou'dn't you, Mr. Surface? 
of: (Aal) indeed 1-would rot, (Ob, to. hae; 
and then my dear Lady Teazle would be convioced how 
groundleſs her ſuſpicions Were, of my baving any thought 
95 the filly girl. 
L. Tes n my friend Lady Sneerwell has 
propag ted malicious ſtories: about me, and, what's very 

oro ing, all too without the leaſt foundation 

of. Ahl there's the miſchief; for when a ſcandalous 
* is believed againſt me, dere ne comfort like the 
conſciouſneſs of having deſerved it. [ 
L.. Teaz, And to be continually l and. ful 
Red, when I know the integrity of my own heatt 


bs would e ao to * bins hong en. 25 4 


2 9 oa i? 2 


If 
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of. Gay" for when a huſband grows/fuſpiciqus, 
andywithdraws his confidence from his wife,..it! then be- 
comes part of her duty to endeavour to out wit him. You 
owe it to the natural privilege: 'of your en. 5 5 1 
L. Teas. Indeed! E 2 22 | TIS MY 1 V 214505 

Oh yes; for your huſband: ſhould —_ "as de- 

es 26 in you, and een t be frall in compliment to 
"his diſcernment. vii 6:15  Warb (19; 09 K | 
I. Teas. This is the neweldeRiioey!,.! as s oi 
3 of; Very wholeſome,: believe mew2ut we | ni 
Teazs So, the only way: tb, prevent his, ſuſpicions, is 

— himeafeifor them: 12:1} dl einigte od ton 
Er. Certainly. 297 g Vn 7t ti 
Teas. But then—the eanſciouſneſs of my inno- 

ty 156111481 22210 7 «ns D 

1 7 Ab, m Foes Lady Teenie, tis that oF 
neſs of your innocence:that ruins jou. What fis, it; that 
niakes you imprudent in your condugt, once of of 


the cenſures of the world & The conſoiouſneſs-of yogr 
innocence. What is it makes vou regardleſs: aft otms, 
1apd-- inureativÞ—toc your huſband's ace Why, the 
conſciouſneſs of your innocence. Now, my; dear Lady 
Teaxle, if you could only be prevailed upon to make a 

. faux þas, you can * rer how, circumſpeR; you 


= 24911! all sb 22 712 BSE : Ars 0 * 4 
eas Do you think ſo ? | g 
Is Depe een Your, 3 dear 


| Lady Tease, reſembles that of a perſon in alplethoraer- 
vor are abſolutely dying of too much health. | 
L. Teas.” Why, indeed, 0 m Underhanding d de | 
convinced £81 „übe en Helbra 
% Your ae 10h yes, your anderfiang- 
ing auld be convinced. Manat forbid that I ſhould 
wn FA you to any thing you thought ene No, 
DO, ] have too much honour. for thaTtt. 
L. Teas. Don't» you think you may as well, kate 
— out of the nean : (Both riſ e.), 
7 5940 Ah, I ſee, Lady Teazle, the] eck f your 
ry education ſtill remain. 
L. Teas. They do, indeed, and 1 beyia: to a | 
felf imprudent; and if 1 ſhould be brought to act 
wrong, it would bz ſooner from Sir Peter's ill, treat- 
4 ment 


2% ͤů¶K ͤ ͤ Foie fins Fiat 


g . 


"po 


* 


= e 1 2700 Or Sir Dig re 


Bbks, books, y u 
cumb iu. 0 e 
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ment of we, than om Four Bonbarable logie, 7 ates 


34:43 3; 


59 To” T hen by this hang: Which i is ; unworthy f — 
(hnedling," a Servant nt — What: do -you ant ou 
ſeaungrel ? e 

Seb. bie pardon!” $i, © 2 thoughf" you would, 5 
not c uſe St Vs Fever ſhould come up., 


Sir 1. 4 or. one TRAY « vo, Off A 


4 7448 — Ob, Tar undone „What all 1 
do y Hide me ſome where, gobd Mr. Logic ef 
5%. Here, here, VeKin| this 7 (She ru „ Wi 
the Feen,) ) and now reach Kal 2 a hook. (bits en and 
reads.y'” V7 NA 901), > 709 1 
11,913 03 woll: 1743 3 peter: if to 65 93 Fit Ai fs 


11 ir N N Fw there. 0 2 io i 
F. Pn. 


__ w 1 2 


ou— ot. over '# flee 'bbok hefe. 1. 
vaſtly glad” tb — u. I chank you or tine baff. 1 *. 
lieve you have nqt been 1 ſinee I finiſhed my library: - 

are the only ing 10 amt a cox- 
6 FOG 1 Bre 7 ff 7 
ik Fer. (Pay e GA why ereb your The 2 
is a 756 FJ, 1 80 knowledg e— hum 1 psT * 
10 


FR the 5 4 


ee * 
211 53 5.70 
FFC 
5 es, 5 Nee er (An. 
Pet. But, my dear ; T Want to "es dame 


prixate talk with you. | 
Von hbed nbf bit. Agel e b 2 
—_— Pray fit” 35 been, (Bai 75 * 1 
F'want to impaft to you ſone of my diſtteſſez. 1 


Lady Teazle's behaviour of 111 0 051 1 
Wal ine . She not only diſfipates and Nys my for- 


tune, but 1 have ſtron ng reafons to velievg wy has * 
an Hrathincnt elſewhere. © * ; : 


Jam unhappy to, hea it | 
2 Pa. Ves, Ad ' between" y 400 al 0 
have end the perſon. : Fu 0" 
Tof, You alarm me exceedingly. vin ie A us 
i Per 1 knew 277 would ſmpathize o wit Le. 2304 


bo E 2 A 


8 TUR schOOl. 


Believe me, Sir Peter, ſuch a diſcovery would af 
fe me—juſt as much as it does you. : 
Sir Pet. What a happineſs to have a friend we can 


truſt, Fr our family ſteret Can t you guels 
Jeſ. I bavn't the moſt fant, iden, It can't] be Sir 


: Backhite 05 


Sir Pet. No, no. What do). you thjok of Charles ? 

Je. My brother I impoſſible -I can't think he word 
be be of ſuch. baſeneſs and ingratitude. 

Sir Pet. Ah, the 2 of your own mind makes 
you flow to. believe' ch villainy, _ 

g Very ne _ Peter, — the man Bayh is con Tops 
© 0 e integrity of his own hear ever flow to Credit 
another's baſeneſs.; . * 15 hy 

Sir Pet. yo yet, "that the 28 of my old friend ſhould 
! inſt t our of amily. 
To. * there's the caſe, mf > pt When ingra Nan 
barba the dart of injury, phe, pang feels. double 
1 3g 
ſent] 


Sir Pet. | What goble g 
der pb and/ I never in 


| fentiment. grateful boy 
and who, was ex. aa = 
5 — bal is na ud 
doo' kno, ir Peter, = may be fur 41 — 
er 2 mine 3 125 


my 4 reſuſe leg bim- 
ke ſo, be is n | 
2. kim; 1 eee #: 1 the man who, can. 


Freak through the laws of hoſpitality; and ſeduce the wife 
er daughter of his friend, — to be ante as a poſt 


- to ſociety. 


ments. 125 e neyer uſed, 4 


Sir Per. —— yet, Joſeph, if [iwas to make, it public, 94 


* on be ſngered and aughed at. 
ony , that's yery re. Ro, 90 15 you must ff fe 


Bale 11 pu bl:ic, people won! d taſk.,.. 47 e e e, 
Sir Pet. Talk, —they'd ſay it was al my — 1 


an old doating batchelor, to marry à young gidgy Gay girl 


| They'd paragraph me in the news-paperh,., and 1 


- Joſs: And yet, Sir Peter, I can't "think that my thy \ 


that as Aae to. 


Tee honour— u 8 ] 


Sir Pet. Ah, my dear friend, what's "hen honour, op- 


| poſed gin che Aattery,, A A rs TOpLg. Hills. f 


5 4 2 
9 7 . 
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702 Benn E 42 
Joſeph, 05 has been upbraiding Fer of late, that; 


Th le 7. 
2 WO me if , 555 
e 3 ay 3 8 

70. pd BY th 1 . e : Ln. 

$A not been "Ina geg to ker welfare. while living 

57 the oh TY Will eso eight 1 a 23 

during m Tie hh 50 er, the u]k. of jay, forrung 

79 Tal bet 513 FR 8 

3 15 8 * e ee 

eo wy 1 5 Id We ave h er as eee 

5 he leak rk CET ITY 125 * 1 


Pet. 9110 168757 ONE 11 ed | 
et us talk oxer our affair; w "Maas © | 
"of. Not a EF 50 pon ce lub 38 if 
Some other time 3 Ia am too much ak 
affairs, to think of my 20 For, WW 


5 of his © 1555 hang nets, while h 
as a ws 


27 to be bunt 
«2 7 Hime fure,0h; 50 
e 


me eñtreat you, 


E.. And thong as fo vert, to Lady: * 
zle's knowing ih Fa is ngt your freer; i ry 


am ox ©" ade no 
Foſ. Si repaid? pn of 165 Ae of gd 


den ee IT 24 , OA 5 
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— (Enter Seragit) VN WER YR Wn 1 
Ser. Your brother, Sir, ig ab the door. ralking.to | 2 © 
gentleman ; he fays be fg Jeg are At hame, ghapBie. 


605 5 97 [ol Nu, 155 e ren 45 IF" 

\ 11564 0f, oft} att, 
Sy .4 88, 1 

52 * ra hal eg at h 


oY”): ter ſome heſitation fe ct him 1 J 
(Exit Servant. 

-5j Ak No, Ve wh lg and 00 2 
10 by ite the aff 5 e ee 


AW t Apis rom ien ch b bY 
70%. O fye! Sir Peter Cher, Join ee Pets 


| brother ! . 2 £5 oy | 
veg "Bf Oh aye, *o f ſeryg? 80 5 — e | 
he is innocent, as you ſay he N, it will give him an wk 8 
- 3 5 e _ 


1% 


THE SCHOO 
een to clear bimſelf, and make me v happy. 
I hear him coming——Where ſhall I go f— 
Behind this {creen——What the devil! ere has been 8 
one liſtner already, 19 ſwear ſaw a petticoat. 


Ye 3 Aﬀeting to 4, ugh) It's ver py þ veal 
a! hal—a ridicutoþs bf affair, 1 ba? ha 
Raspe. Sir Peter, (pulling kim fide). though 117 
man 8 11 we to be a moſt def picable E ye 
know it does not follow, that one is to be an abſolute 
oſeph either. Hark ye, tis a little French Milliner, 
who, * by — Bee mayer and wo a oped 
eoming, vin character 10 
behind the l 3 * Al 
Sir Pet. A French Milliner! ( Cunning 1 rogue * 


Joſep h—S]1; — 7408 r The has overheard every. | 


thing that a wife. 
Toſ. Oh, — en ake 7 word. it will a never 

$9 farther for her. 1 5 

Sir Pt. N. Wy. „ 

N No, d n 9 

| Pet. Well, Sat if it it ig" ie be 

—where ſhall I hide my viel.” 

N. Here, here, tp. into his chpfet, and Font may 

Y * * 7 5 eve were 4 (Proj ) 

1 ear. Can | ſteal away ng. 

f of —__ 1 gon i r (7 = 
92 1 o tax him home. © (Pee 

4 dear Sir Peter. oY: 

27 tax. "Cant you lock the cloſer door 35 


<4 


2 N 1 4 Fe be iſtovered. ,. 7 F< = 5 _ 


Jofeph, don't ſpare h 


. * — fake lie cloſe. LA pretty f fevation x 


Fam in, to part man and wife in this manner. [ Afide.. 
3 F. on re ſure the little French dane Mon & 
Enter Charles. 


c Wir. Lie pow, brother, your fellow dice 


It * they faid you were not at home. e have ou 5 


bade Jew or a Wench, with you? 
'X Neither, brother, neither. 


A 


* 7 a = - 8. = 
e Pp 


14. 2 ous Sir Peter ? L ought he was with | 


rok scN DAI 85 
Jef. He was, bers, bythearing you was coming : 
be left the houle;. 1 
Char. What, was the old fellow afraid 1 wanted | to 
borrow. money of him. 
| Jeſ. Borrow! no, brother x but 1485 ſorry. to kar 
| | you have'given that worthy man cauſe for great. uneaß- 
8 | MEI. 
| Char. Yes, 1 am told I do that to a great” many. wor- 
thy men But how do you mean brother? 
_ .: Foſ.; Why, he thinks you have endeavoured to alie- 
nate the affections of Lady Teazle. 3. 
| Char. Who, L alienate the affections of Lady Teanlet 
n my. word he accuſes me very unjuſtly, 
What, has the old gentJeman found out that he has got a 
young wife, or what is worſe, has the REED! org out | 
that 5 has got an old huſband? - 25 
Joſ. For * brother. 
Char. is true, Idid once ſuf] & her wes bad 
a partiality for me, but upon my foul I never gave her I 
the leaſt eneouragement ; for, you know n attachment 3 
I, 75 Maria. IRE. 
This will make Sir peter extremely 1 4 
WE if ſhe had a partiality for you, ſure vo would moe 1. 
been baſe enough ?—:—: 
Fi: Why, look ye, Joſeph, I hope ! ſhall never 
Aelſberauely do a diſhonourable action; but if a pretty, _ 
woman ſhould p ely throw herſelf in my way, and 
that pretty woman ſhould ans to Gay e ta a m 
| Ws enough to be her fath | 


: HHS PA. ot FT Ne 2 
hat then. LEND. TS 
2 Why then, I beliexe I ſhonld e oceal 02 
10 borrow, a littte of your mor 105 brother. 


Oh fie, drother The man who ean PL — 
" "Chu Oh, that's very true, as yoy were 1s, to 
obſerve. ——But oſeph, do you know that 1 am fur= 
. prized "at .Four | ſuſpecting me with. Lady Teaale.. 1 
thought fg res always the favourite there. 


| £31 „ I. 1 
1 FW "Why, * 1 have en 0 bly 85 
6gnibeant glances, ſs | ea 

= 


% 
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lar. Yes, Thave ; and don't you remember when T 
came in here, and caught you and her ae 


75. I muſt ſtop him (Afte.) | (Stops his aue sir 
peter has over heard every word you have fad. 
+ Char. Sit Peter! where” is he '——Whitt, ig the 
cloſet=—Foregad III have him out! iy 19% ved oak 
57% No, no. (Stopping him ), _ TIO 
Char: | will— Sir Peter Teazle, come into court. 
TY Enter Sir PETER, | 
What, my old guardian turn i inquiftor, ane evi- 
a in cog. 
Sir Pet.” Give me your hand, = or! my dear boy; 1 
have ſuſpected you wrongfully 2?” but” Fol muſt not be 
angry with Joſeph, it was all my plot, and 1 ſhall* thin K 
of you as long as I live for i} overtheard. 


1 Joſeph ? 
would you. 


as me. Might not he Joſe wy 

1 - (peri = 25 arc it, Ts 

er. np Foſeph) A 

101 coming up, and ys ſhe muſt Tes you. ... W. 

, — ent lemen, I maft beg your pardon, 1 a 
l waiting f ſor me, give me leave to conduct you 

. Airs. 


Rwe aidlt Wu 


not ſeen Sir Peter a great while, and I want to, 00 


Well, It end a7 the derſon and return 78 
er. Sir a not a the little French 
Milliner. - . Al: and Exit, 


o Mociare more with your, brother, we” migbt then bays 
In 
ſuch ſentiments. 9441 Weh nothing E Ch 


noble as a man of ſentime : 
har. Oh, He's-tod oa by half; and My Weber 

ſive of his good name, that, I dare de * as ſoon 

* into his houſe as a wench. 


Char. Then *'tis well you did not Hear more. 18 it 5 
Sir Pet. What, Jou would have retorted on. Joſeph, | 
Char.” And yer yon might 8 wel have ſulpected i 


Ghar,” Vo, no, tpeal tt ech. in aforber roon be 


Sir Pee. , Ah, Charles, hit A, pity it is you dont 


e hopes; of Jour re formation ; Res a Fong mh 905 4 1 | 


— 1 bon alas ad cca@&. ec... ou Ron ooo ono, 
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Sir Pet., No, no, you. accuſe, him een I 
Joſeph. is not a fake, he is no ſaint. _ - 
Char, Oh! a perfect anchorite—a. ourg, bermit. Be, 
Sir Pet. Huſh, huſh ;. don't abu bim, or he may 
chance to hear of i ita gain CEN . 
. Char, - Why, you won't. tell. hw. will 70⁰ 
Sir Per... No, no, but bave a great ming to 4 
bim Cad, (Seems to 1 ye, Gale . have 
vou a mind for, a laugh at. Jo R 
Char. I ſhould like it ef a | things—let's have j1 it. 
Sir Pet. Gad [ll tell him-—T't be even. with 12 
for diſcovering me: in the cloſet (Adi). Hark ye, 
"Ghar W he had F girl with him, when 1 e FEA 
Who, Jolepht poſſible. 2 iu get - 
77 Fit. Y 7] a little French, Milliner ales; 10 
he frint) and **. belt of the Joke 1 is, yt s _ * 


TSS, 


— 
: — 
— 


97 911 5 14 1 47 | 0 15 ». 
1 Fe The 22 22 hal 5. is 353 eg 2 | 
Si bee Huſh, e ne 
Car. VII have her out. 5 %% kt TS 1 
Cher. you 0, BO BO. „ nnd e e 
88. 11 * 25 U 922 bn , 7% RT : 
Sir Pet. No. 2 wth 5 „G 
„ By tb 'W 0 225 or 
141 75 run 12 to 1 4. 25 ſcreen, fails AY ſame_ kim 
Lalor es bogs enters. 
. 3 120% Tease, MY that” EW; > Ire iS; 
Sir 7 | 175 Teazle, by all ther s horrible 
Char. Sir Peter, this. is the ſmarteſt little French: THe 
M Lever faw ut pray what”: 5. the meaning, of 
all this ? you ſeem to + bay. 72 7 5 ing at hide- one 
ſeek here, and for my part, 5 5 The in 
who's out of the ſecret. \ ples 5 
explain N Pi word . 15 it you feafur 1 
to illuſtrate ?---Morality dumb tos E x Toh 
can make nothing of it, I e 45 para y under 


ſtand one another, good fo 2 an 1 leave von. 

Brother, 1 am ſorry you h . 1 5 worthy, mas 

1 much cauſe f for REG fi Peter there” e's othing 
1105 world noble as Len of 6 N 275 5 
OH keen notwithitgnding appearances are again 


3 04x SHOE. 
me—if—if/ yo 'I grre me Feave=<T1I: exp every thing 


to your ſatisfaction. 7 
Sir Pet. IT y u pleaſe, Sir. iin LOVE * 


Je, Lady Feazle, knowin 8. rel „Teak Rx, | 


—knowin g my pretenſions —"to/your Ward — Mari; 
N Teazle, 1. = ei the jel louſy ob: — 
of Your reap der if cajlea 5n n, here wer et 
that] migh Sapa c g er 1 
And — —.—— were min — 4 ſaid be re, 
y Lady 


—kndwih the jealouſy. of your pen e 
Teazle—I fay—=went behind'the Eee is is 2 
ſull and gen eb dont of the whole «apt 3 . ih bo 
Sir Pet. A very clear acc ount tryly. pe fot e 
Lady will vouch Se the truth” - — 8 | 
ME e, Coming Fer ups "one, fn, . 
Sir Pet, What the devil! don't you. tl think i worth your 
while to agree in the lie?” © x 
L. Teas. There's not one word of truth in What * 
gentleman has been ſayinnng. | 
Jof. Zounds, Madam, y on won't rain me. 
L. Teas. Stand out of the way, Mr. Hypoeritte) Ti 
ſpeak for myſelf. 


Sir Pet. Aye, by ler ber "Wont h habe ber 


r t than you dig. e eee 
I came here with no. intention of 11 5 
to his adele, ra Malfa, and even igndraht on s'p 
tenfions ; but ſeduced” by his. infidſous 0 aft 
_ liſten to "is addieffes, i not to facrifice his Logge * 


well! as my Own, to bis unwarrantable deſires. 1 
Sir Pel. Now I helieve the truth is coming. indeed. 0 4 
© Fo]. whit is the wain nnd? on. 21 25 


L. Teas. No, Sir, me as recovered ber ſenſes. Sir 


nat J. cannot expect Yo ou will .credil me e's bur the | 
0 


tendergeſs you expreſſed for me, when I am certain you 
did not know 1 was within hearing, has penetrated. ſo. 
deep into my ſoul, that could 1 have eſeaped the mor- 


fification of this diſcoyery, my. future life ſhould have 


Lon vinced you of my. ſincere repentance. As for tbat 
 Mogth-rongued' "bypotrits" wh Þ wins have” feduced 
the wife of his too _credulous friend, while he pretend- 


a an honourable paſſion for his ward, We ew 1 


+ io — ys 0 


> a 4 


8 wy nn att” . * 
* * * FS. 
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break "the matter to, him. 
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in ſo deſpicable a li that l | ſhall, never. £ 
Rs, 07 W Fel r 10 his addreffeg, agen TH? 3 
Six P, eter NotwichGanging all this—Hedyey 1 bY 
8 0 1 ät you ares villain—and b m leaye you — 
to 3975 m Itations— ain | I 


of. 1" Nay, Sir Peter, you mlt not leave 5 n * 
man Who ſhuts hisear againſt conyiction | 


| © SH Oh, damm your ſcntitcnts———dnma 3 Tone 


. Joſeph following. © = I 
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Mz Stanley t— e Thodtt you think I. would ſee 
Mr. Stanley LANE gow, v well .cnough be, come, 
ka ers, of Tonsthh 


. e e e e ia ace F 
$9.18 a -: 
175 e n we ache Qed with 
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9 ent kene on old Stag oe.” here he * 
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whom Sir Peter extols Us a man' of a moſt benevolent 
way of thinking. 

Row, Yes—he has as much ſpeculative benevolence 2s 
any man in the kingdom, though he is not, ſo ſenſual as 
to indulge himſelf in the excreiſe of; =: 

Sir Ol. Yet he has a ſtring of ſentiments, I ſuppoſe at 
his fingers ends. | | 
at And his favourite one is, That charity begins a at 
Sir O0. And his, 1 preſume is of that domeſtic | 1. 
which never ſtirs abroad, | 


--- Row: Well, Sir, Hil-leave-you-to-introduce-yourſelf, 


as old Stanley; I muſt be here again to anounce you in 
your real character. 
Sir Ol. True —and you'll afterwards meet me at Sir 


Peter's. * 
Row. Without lofing a moment. Exit Rowley. 


Sir OJ. Here he comes don elke the complaifance | 


of his . oy I x 1 
ok nter ole 
7 Sir, your moſt obedient ; 1 beg pardon for lech. 
ing you a moment——Mr. Stanley, I preſume. | ” 
18 24. At your ſervice, Sir, | 
Pray be ſeated Mr. Stanley, Ta intreat you, Str. 


Sir Ol. Dear Sir, there s no occaſion. Tremor. 


ous by half. | 
« Jof Though 1 bave not the phesſerr of Jour 2 


Guaintance, | am very glad to ſee you look Tow 
think, Mr. Stanley, you was nearly! related” to' Yay! 722 


. ain 


Sir Ot. 1 as, bir; - fo nearly, that 1 my p feſent” p ver- 
y 1 fear may do diſcredit to her wealthy ch ildren'; elle 


1 e not preſume to trouble you now. 
Ah, Sir, don't mention that==For' the ag Gib 


1 11 Wares has har 2 rl with “ to. claim Kindreck Sith the 


wealthy; lam ſure 1 was of ber, or 
"that it oo in my power to affold you bo Top 2 nal 2 


lief. 5 
„„ Of, If * your uncle, ö Sir Oliver, was bete, 1 Gouls 


have a 1 


J2ſ/. I with be was, Bir, you mould not want an ad 
yocate with bim, believe me. . 5 
R I 


1 


vE #) 


* wv IJ _ 


| commend me. But I imagined. his e ace 


abroad that he has been very bountiful to me, 4 


ceived ſome trifling preſents from him, ſuch as thawlsg 


at preſent ;; but you may depend upon oe thor me 


5 my heir. | Ale and Exit, 


N 8 ve" 9 — 2 
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Sir 0¹. 1 ſhould not need one, my Jilrene⸗ ll — wy 


you to be the agent of his charities, . 
TFof. Ab, Sir, you are miſtaken; avarice, avarig 
Stanley, is the vice of age; to be ſure it has beg 


out the leaſt foundation, though. I never chuſe 4 
dict the report „ 
Sir Ol. And has he never remitted you bullion, rupees, *j 
r pagodas? : ei 
of, Oh, dear Sir, no, ſuch thine. Wy 7 have indeed re- 7-0 


avadavats, and Indian crackers ;z. nothing more, Sir. 
Sir OI. There's gratitude for twelve t ouſand pounds & 
(Ae Shawls, avadavats, and Indian crackers!' |: 
Fo/- Then, there's my brother, Mr. Stanley ; ons 
would ſcarce believe what I have done for chat anten. 3 
nate young man. be ul Rl 
Sir Ol. NotI for one. (Ad.) | | A* "; 
J. Ob, the Sums I have lent kum lwell twWar an 


| amiable weakneſs=—l muſt own I can't defend it, tho? it 


appears more blameable at preſent, as it prevents me ben 
ſerving you, Mr. Stanley, as my heart directs. 
Sir OL Dillombler—(4/þ 4 Then 1 cannot an 
me. „ 1 
To. Iam very unhappy to 8 irs not in Ins power | 
when I can be of any ſervice to you. 
Sir Ol. Sweet Sir, you are too good. of, eh 
7 Not at all, Sir ; to pity without the. - pas 9 - 
relieve, is ſtill, more painful than to: aſk and be de 
nied. Indeed, Mr. Stanley, you have me 2 y/af- 3 
bi Sir, your moſt. devoted z vin you * th: and | 
n 7 | 
P Sir 07. Your « ever grateful and eee * 12 — | 
bumble ſervant. 6 5 5 _ 
Io. Iam extremely ſorry, Sir, fas. your rin 3 
—Here, open the door Mr. Stanley your moſt devote. 
Sir Ol. Tour moſt obliged ſervant, Charles you are 


Fol. + This is l of the * * atteng a man *} 
2 ſo 9 . Ty Te to theim- 7 
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| portunity of the neceſſitous The pure and ſterlin ore 
of charity, is a very expenſive article in the catalogue 


of a man's virtues ; whereas, the ſentimental French 


plate I uſe, anſwers the purpoſe full a well, and Pays. no 
1 orig) I 
Fn ener 1 
Fly "Mr. Surface, your moſt obedient ; 1 wait on 
vou * your uncle 172 is juſt arrived. 0 Gives him a 
note. 5 
Joe. How !- sir Oliver arrived l- 
call back Mr. Stanley. 
Row, It's too late, Sir, 1 met him going out of the 
houſe. | 
Foſ. Was ever any thing ſo Stabat (Aſide 2 
1 hope my uncle has enjoyed good health and ſpirits. 5 
Row, Oh; very good, Sir; he bid me inform you 
he'll wait on you within this half hour. 


—Here, Mr. 


Fof. Preſent him my kind love and duty, and affure 


his I'm quite impatient to ſee him. (Bowing) 


Row. T mal, Sir: [ Exit Rowley. 
oof! do, Sir, (bows) — This was the moſt cur- 
ſed piece o ill Tuck. e Joſeph, 


SCENE Sir Pore s Teazts's Houſe, 
| Enter Mre. Canvoun and Map. 


Maid. Adee, Madam, * Lady will ſee no one 


at preſent. 

Mrs. Can. Did you tell her it was her friend Mrs. 
Candour? 

Maid. I did, Madam, and he begs to be excuſed” 


Mrs. Can. Go again, for I am ſure ſhe muſt be great- 


I, diſtreſſed! (Exit Maid) How provoking to-be kept 
waiting— I am not miſtreſs of half the circumſtances: — 


1 ſhall have the whole affair in the news-papers, oy | 


= arties names at full length, before 1 fond droppe 
be fo ory: at a dozen houſes. | A 


' — 


Enter Sir BENJaMiIN Bac BIE. 1 


— 5 Can. Oh, Sir Benjamin, I am glad you are 


| come; have you heard of Lady Teazle's affair? Well, 
I never was fo furgrized—and" I amſo CL tor the 


parties; : | | Sir 


— 


tel 


r= r ct we. 


5 . * "5 1 
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Sir Benj. Nay, I can't ſay. I pity Sir Peter, he . 
Always: o partial to Mr. Surface, . 

Mrs. Can, Mr. Surface! Why it was Chinles, "x 
f Sir Benj. Oh; no, madam, Mr. Surface "a the 9 75 
ant. 

Mrs. Can. No, 1 was 1 Pe Hl} wank ty 73 
Surface, to do him juſtice, was the cauſe of the. ait 8 
very: he brought 5 Peter, and = 

Sir Benj. Oh, my dear Madam, no ſuch. things for 3 
1 had it from one- 

Mrs. Can. Yes, and 1 had it from, one, that. had 1 
from one that knew 

Sir Benj. And I had it from 5 

Mrs. Can. No ſuch thing. — But here. comes. my 
Lady Sneerwell, and perhaps ſhe may W So he 
particulars, | oy 

Enter Lady SNEPRWELL. 
I. Seer. Oh, dear Mrs. Candour, bebe i is a fad a abc 


£455 1 


about our friend Lady Teazle. 


Mrs. Can. Why, to be ſure poor thing, 15 am auch 
concerned for her. 4 \ 
L. Sneer. I proteſt ſo am 1—though, I muſt. confeſs. 
ſhe was always too lively for me. 
Mrs. Can. But ſhe had a great deal of good nature, * 4 
Sir Benj. And had a very ready wit. 7 
Mrs. Can. But do you know all the particulars ? . 
Lady Sneerwell.) 
Sir Benj. Vet who could have fuſpetted Mr. Surface Ki 
Mrs. Can. Charles you mean. - if 


Sir Benj. No, Mr. Surface. mee. l ra 1 ; 
Mrs. Can. Oh; 'twas Charles. | . .- 14 + 
L. Sneer. Charles! e dns * 


Mrs. Can. Yes, Charles. 
Sir Benj. TI not pretend to aint 8 you, Mrs. 3 
Candour ; but be it as it e 1; hope Sir Peter's woundeas 
won't prove mortal. I 
Mrs. Can. Sir Peter's r what 4 did 1 e A 


'F never heard a word of that. 


Mrs. Can. No !—— 3 e 
L. Sneer, Nor l, a e Do, dear Sir Benjamin, 
tell „ „ Put Sir. 


/ 


a 7 Lo _——E pl „ * * _ 
* C44 2 9 m 8 a „ 4 — 
, aha.” 28 Sy 2 8 e 5 * * * = K n : 
: + a es 1 * 3 by + * 9 * 5 3 A » . os - ad >, 
4 4 * j — 
a * % 
< % 
N 1 
- 0 — 
6 % 
- 
. 
© 


Sir Ben. Oh, my Jos 1 hw you — oat t know 
half the affair—Why—why—I'1] tell you—Sir Peter, you 
muſt know, had a long time ſuſpected N 5 
vißts to Mr. Surface. 

Mrs. Can. To Charles you mean. | 
Sir Benj. No, Mr. Surface—and upon going to his 
ove: and finding Lady Teazle there, Sir, ſays Sir Peter, 

you are 2 very ungrateſul fellow. 

Mrs. Can. Aye, that was Charles. 

"irs Benj. Mr. Surface. — And old as I am, ſays TY I 
demand immediate ſatisfaction: upon this, they both drew 
their ſwords, and to it they fell. 

Mrs. Can. That muſt be Charles, for it is very unlike- 
I y that Mr. Surface ſhould fight him in his own houſe. 
Sir Benj, Sdeath, Madam, not at all. Lady Teazle, 
upon ſeeing Sir Peter in ſuck danger, ran out of the room 
in ſtrong hyſterics, and was followed by Charles, calling 
out for hartſhorn and water. They fought, and Sir 
Peter received a wound in his right fide by the thruſt of a 


ſmall ſword. 
zer Caanrare, 
Crab. Piſtols ! piſtols ! nephew- | 
Mrs. Can, Oh, Mr. Crabtree, I am glad you are 
come z now we ſhall have the whole affair, 
Sir Benj. No, no, it was a ſmall ſword, uncle. 
Cab. Zounds, nephew, I ſay it was a piſtol. 
Sir Benj. A thruſt in ſecond through the ſmall guts. 
Crab. A bullet loged i in the thorax. | 
Sir Benf. But give 1 me leave, dear uncle it was a Cnall 
"ney 
Crab. I tell you it was a piſtol——Won' t you ſuffer 
any body to know any thing but yourſelf. —It was 
a piſtol, and Charles . 
Mrs Can. Aye! I knew it was Charles. 
Sir Benj. Mr. Surface, uncle. 
Crab. Why zounds, I fay it was Charles, it” no 
body ſpeak but yourſelf. I'll tel] you how the hole 
affair was. 


| 1 ig Ah, do, do pray tell us. 


Sir Benj. ] ſee my uncle, knows nothing at all about 
the matter, e VVT 
R G.. 


Shakeſpeare that ſtood over t 


FOR schNA t. 83 
Crab. Mr. Surface, you muſt know, Ladies, came 
late from Salt-hill, where he had been the evening before 


with a particular friend of his, who: has a ſon at Eton; 


his poſtols were left on the bureau, and 3 load- . 


ed, and on Sir Peter's taxing Charles _ 
Sir Ben. Mr. Surface you mean. 
Crab. Do, pray, nephew, hold your t 


me ſpeak ſometimes I ſay, Ladies, upon fr 2 


Sir Benj. Aye, Ladies, 1 told you Sir Peter taxed him 


wita ingratude. 


Crab. The 22 a greed 3 to ales idol 
fired at the 
and lodged in the thorax. Sir Peter's miſfed, and what is 


very extraordinary, the ball rome againſt a lei naar» 
e chimney, flew off through © 


anre inftant——Charles's ball took place, 


Charles to account, and taxing him with the baſeſt in- 
gratitude 2 


the window, at right angles, and wounded the poſt-man, 


who was juſt eome to the door with A double letter as 


Northamptonſhire, 
Sir Benj. I heard nothiog of all this! 1 8 o 


Ladies, my uncle's account is more circumſtantial, though f 


I believe mine is the true one. 


L. Sneer. I am more interefted in this afar than 1 <7 ö 


imagine, and muſt have better Nan; | 


e for. 


Crab, Why yes; they do tun that's neither 7 


here nor there. 


Mrs. Can. But pray where is Sir Peter > 1 bope his 2 


wound won't prove mortal. 


Sir Benj. Lady Sneerwell's alarm is very ah ac- 


Crab. He was carried home de egi and has 


given poſitive orders to be denied to every body. 


E Sir Benj. And I believe oY: *E ye * | accending 
IW. | e 


Mrs. Can. I do beben ſo Poet] 


Cab. Certainly—l met one of the col e as 1 I cane. 


Sir * Gad fo? and han: he comes, ; + A 
Crab. Yes, yes, that” a the Doctor. „ 
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Mrs. Can. That certainly muſt be the phy ician— 
Now we ſhall get information. 

| Enter Sir OLiven SURFACE. 
Dear Doctor how is your patient? 


Sir Benj, | hope his wounds are not mortal. 
Crab. Is he in a fair way of recovery? 


= a. Sir Benj. Pray, Doctor, was he not cadet by a 
3 "thruſt of a ſword =P the-ſmall guts ? 
* 


Crab. Was it not 

: Thorax ? 

Sir Benj. Nay, pray anſwer me ? 

Crab. Dear, dear Doctor ſpeak. (Al! 2 him.) : 

Sir Ol. Hey, hey, good people, are you all mad? 
Why, what the devil is the matter ?—a ſword through 

. the ſmall guts, and a bullet lodged in the thorax! What 
f would you all be at? 

Sir Benj. Then perhaps, Sir, you are not a doctor. 

Sir OJ. If 1 am, Sir, I am to thank you for my de- 
gree. 

n Only a particular friend, I ſuppoſe. 

Sir Ol. Nothing more, Sir. 
Sir Benj. Then ! ſuppoſe, as you are a friend, you .can 
be better able to give us ſome account of his wounds. 

Sir O]. _Wounds! 
Mrs. Can. What ! havn't you heard he was wounded 
—The ſaddeſt accident. 
Sir Benj. A thruſt with a ſword * the ſmall 
Uts. 
1 Crab. A bullet in the thigh, 
Sir Ol. Good people, ſpeak one at a time, I beſeech 
you—You both agree, that Sir Peter is dangerouſly 


2 bullet "that lodged i in the 


__ © wounded. 


Se n . | Aye, aye, we both agree in that. : 

Sir OI. Then I will be bold to ſay, Sir Peter is one of 
the moſt impruden! men in the world, for here he comes 
walking as if nothing had happened. . 

Enter Sir PETER. 

y good friend, you are certainly mad to walk about 


# z che condition; you ſhould go to bed, you that have 


bad a ſword through 9 ſmall guts, and a bullet lodged 
in our thorax. | 7 


lodged i in my thorax ! 


bo without law or phyſie, and wanted to dubb me & N 


tunes. 


band, I pity bim ſincerely. 


may de pend upon it, we ſhall make the BYE of the ſtory. 


there i is no bearing it! 


* FO OO" IO WP 
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Sir Pet. A ſword through my ſmall guts, and 2 bullet 


Sir Ol. Yes, theſe worthy people would have killed 


oQor, in order to make me an accomplice. V 

Sir Pet. What is all this! - 4 

Sir Benj. Sir Peter, we are all very glad to, find. 4 
Ps of the duel, is not true. — 
Crab. And exceedingly forry for your other misfor- 


Sir Pet. So, ſo, all over the town n Aal. 2 
Mrs. Can. Though, as Sir Peter was ſo 8590 a huſ- 
Sir Pet. Plague of your pity. . _ 

Crab. As you continued fo long a batchelor, you was 
eertainly to blame to marry at all. 

Sir Pet. Sir, I deſire you'll conſider this is my own 
houſe. 
Sir Benj. e you muſt not be offended at the 


| jeſts you'll meet on this occaſion. = 


Crab. It is no uncommon caſe, that's one thing,” 4 
Sir Pet. I inſiſt upon being maſter here in plain term 


1 defire you'll leave my houſe immediately 


Mrs. Can. Well, well, Sir, we are going, and you 


7 4 

2 Sir Benj. And tell ** badly you have been treat- * \ 
Sir Pet. Leave my _ houſe direQly. 1 
[Exit Sir Bens, 1 

. And how patiently you bear it. [Exit Crabtree. -* 
Sir Pet. Leave my houſe, I * Fiends, furies, 


Enter RowrE v. - 

Sir OI. Well, Sir Peter, IJ have ſeen my neplivie. - 

Row. And Sir Oliver is convinced, your Judged is 
right after all. 15 
Sir OI. Aye, Joſeph is the man. „ # " 
"Row. Such ſentiments. | 

Sir Ol. And acts up to the ſentiments he plette 
Row, . tis edifeation to heas bim talx. 


8 ape. : 
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Sir OJ. He is a pattern for the young men of the age 
gut how comes it, Sir Peter, that you don't join 
in his praiſes ? 

Sir Pet. Sir Oliver we live in a damned wicked world, 
'and the fewer we praiſe the better. 

8 Sir Ol. Right, right, my old dend But was vou 

ways fo moderate in your judgment ? 

Row. Do you ſay ſo, Sir Feter, you who was never 
— miſtaken i in your life. | 

Sir Het. Oh, plague of your . ſuppoſe you are 
acquainted with the whole affair. 

Row. I] am indeed, fir—lI met Lady Teanle returning, 
from Mr. Surface's, fo hambled, that ſhe deign'd 10 beg 
Even me to become her advocate. 

ir Pet. What ! does Sir Oliver know it too? 

Sir Of. Ave, aye, every Circumſtance. | 

Sir Pet. What F about the cloſet and the- ſcreen. 

Sir OJ. Yes, and the little French Milliner too—I1 
never hughed more in my life. 

Sir Pet. Anda very pleaſant jeſt it was, 5 

Sir OI. This is your man of ſentiments, Sir Peter, 

Sir Pet. Oh, damn his fentiments. : 

Sir OI. You mult have made a pretty appearance when, 
Charles dragged you out of the cloſet. 

Sir Pet. Yes, yes, that was very diverting. | 

Sir OI. And egad, Sir Peter, 1 ſhould like to have 
ſeen your face when the ſcreen was thrown down. 

Sir Pet. My face when the ſcreen was thrown down! 
8 oh yes - There's no bearing this. IAſde. 
Sir 01. Come, come, iny old friend, don't be vexed, 

for L can 't help laughing for FRE ſoul of me, Ha! * i 

ba | 

Sir Pet. Oh laugh on—1 ark not TEES no, it 
is the pleaſanteſt thing in the world. To be the ſtanding 
jeſt of all one's acquaintance, 'tis the happieſt ſitgation 
imaginable. 

Row. See, Sir, yonder's my Lady Teazle coming. 
this way, and in tears, let me beg of you to be recon- 


<ciled, 
Sir Ol. Well, well, I'll leave Rowley to mediate 


1 A berween you, and take my leave; but you muſt make 


OWE; 1 eo 
k * 2 2 
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. to reclaim a bertine, at leaſt to expoſe n | : 


. Row. Oh, fir, that's being too ſevere. 


1 ſhall be laughed at more than ever. 


_  diately reconciled io Charles, and no e oppoſe. = 4 
union with Maria. . 


ha 
1 = 
. A 
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FOR S CAN BAT. * | 
hafte after me to Mr. Surface's, where I go, if not - 


Ik. 
Sir Pet. P11 be with you at the . , I ſhould 
like to fee it, though it is a vile unlucky place for diſ- 
coveries. Rowley, ( looking out) the | is not coming this 
way „„ 
Row. No, Sir, but ſhe has left thi room door, 9 8 
and waits your coming. +? "RR 
Sir Pet. Well, certainly. mortification i is ver 6 5 
ing in a wife. Don t you think I had beſt let 15 Pye 5 
little longer. 


Sir. Pet. 1 don't think fo; the letter I found from 
Charles was evidently intended for her. 

Row. Indeed, Sir Peter, you are much miſtaken. 

Sir Pet. If J was convinced of that—=—See, Maſter 
Rowley, ſhe looks this way—What a remarkable elegant 
N of the head ſhe has—1 n a . mind to 1 to 

er. | 

Row. Do, dear fir. . 2 

Sir Pet, But when it is ed that we are reconciled, 5 


1 2 


Row. Let them laugh on, and retort their walice 4 
upon themſelves, by ſhewing them vou can be hap)y i in 
ſpite of all their ſlander. 

ir Pet. Faith and fo I will, maſter. Rowley, and. my - 
Lady Teazle and I may ſtill be the happieſt couple in pee 
country. _ Em 

Row. O fye, Sir Peter, he that lays aſide ſuſpicion - 

Sir Pet. My dear Rowley, if you haye any 1% 
for me never Jet me hear you utter any thing 1%e a 
ſentiment again; I have had enough of that to lat; me 
the remainder of my life „ Ber; _ 


SCENE Joſephs Library 5 
Enter Joſeph and Lady Sneerwell. - 


1 


: | 
be EE Y * 
— "_& 


* 
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15 Sneer. Impt ible? ! will not Sir Peter bs: jmume- 


I I 


= = — + bu 


—_ 


be conſtant to one villainy at a tine. 
| Exit Lady Sneerwell) 
lt is confounded hard though, to be baited by one's 
( knocking) —W ho have 
we got here? My uncle Oliver, I a 


* Can paſſion mend it? * 
Sneer. No; nor cunning neéither. I was a fool to 
Teague with ſuch a blunderer. 

* Sure, my Lady Snocrwell: 1am the greateſt 


ſufferer in this affair, and yet, vou ſee, 1 bear 1 It With 


calmneſs. N 


L. Sneer. Becauſe the diſappointmeat does not reach 


FE 


yo r heart; your intereft only was concerned. Had you 
"felt for Maria, what I do for that untortunate libertine 


your brother, you would not be diſſuaded from NE 
every revenge in your power. 


Joſ. Why will you rail at me for the Frere try 


L. Sneer. Are you not the cauſe?” Had you not a 
ſufficient field for your roguery in impoſing upon Sir Pe- 
ter, and ſupplanting your brother, but you muſt endea- : 
your to ſeduce his wife. I hate ſuch an avarice of 


erimes 3 tis an unfair monopoly, and never proſpers. 


Foſ. Well, I own Jam to blame —I have deviated | 
How the direct rule of wrong. Yet, I cannot think 
eircumſtances are ſo bad as your Ladyſhip «pprehengs. 


L. Sneer. No! 
5 ſ.. You tell me you have made hes? Lit of 


Snake, that he ſtill proves ſteady to our intereſt, and 


that he is ready, if occaſion requires, to ſwear to a 


contract . * between Charles and * Lady- 
hip. 


Prec. And wht then "IB 
Why, the letters which have been' fo carefully 


>Eirculated, will corroborate his evidence, and prove the 
ruth of the aſſertion. But I expect my uncle every mo- 


ment, and muſt beg your Ladyſhip to retire into the next 
3, 794.06 


L. Sneer. But if he ſhould find you out. 


1 have no fear of that Sir Peter won't tell for 


his own fake, and 1 ſhall ſoon find out Sir Oliver s weak 
fide. 


L. Sneer. Nay, I have no doubt of your abilities, only 


Foſ. Well, I will, I wall, 
confederates in wickedneſs 


bo : 5 
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old Stanley again | How came he dere d He muſt 925 5 


N WES. 
of » > 


Entir Str Gan EN pet 1 | of 
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Enter Charles. TER 
WOES 155 . what's the . Why, » wile. thei: 
devil have we got. here? What, my little Premium. 
Oh, brother, you muſt not hurt my little broker, But by. 
harke ye, Joſeph, what have you been borrowing money, 
too, 
70. Borrowing money! no brother We expect 
my uncle Oliver here every NW and Mr, Stanley. in- 
ſiſts upon ſeeing him. 5 A 
(Har. Stanke 4 Why is name is premiui 1 g 3 
Joſ. No, no! U tell you his name is Stanley. 
ar. But'T tell you'again his name is Premium. 
F. It don't ſignify what his name is. : « 
Char. No more it don't, as you ſay b- other, for Ip. BOT! 
poſe he goes by half a hundred names, bebdes A, B. at: | 
the coffee-houſes. But old Noll muſt not ; OHNE and catch. * £ 4 | 
my, little broker here neither. 23:44. 48 
Fo. Mr. Stanley, I beg VVV 
Char. And I beg, Mr. Premium— | „ 
J /. You muſt go indeed Mr. Stanleg. 
Char. Aye, you mult go Mr. Premium. 
(Both Pong 270 ; #0 ; 
Enter Sir Pers, Lady. TzAZLE, Mania, and Tl 74 
 RowLEY. _ "I, 
Sit Pet. What, my old friend Si. Oliver 1 3 
the matter ?—In the name of wonder were there ever 1 
two ſuch ungracious N to Wa ny uncle =. 1 
his firſt viſit. 25 "SE. "4; ” 
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. IL. Teas. On my word, Sir, it was well we came to 
pour reſcue. s 1 | 
f 7 . Charles! - 55 10 
Char. Joſeph! _ * 
FCA Now .our ruin is complete. 
Very. 


. 5 Sir Per. You 1 Sir Oliver, your MEAD PEE cha- 20 
racter of old Stanley could not protect you. 
Sir OI. No.] nor Premium neither. The neceſſities 
of. the former could not extract a ſhilling from that bene- 
- volent' gentleman there; and with the other I ſtood a 
worſe chance than my. anceſtors, and had like to have 
been knocked down without being bid for. Sir Peter, my 
friend, and Rowley, look upon that elder nephew of 
mine; you both know what | have. done for him, and 
how gladly I would have looked upon half my fortune as 
held only in truſt for him. judge then of my ſurpriſe 
and diſappointment, at finding Him deſtitute of truth, 
charity and gratitude, _ 
Sir Pert. Sir Oliver, I ſhould be as much fi riled as 
| you, if I did not already know | him to be artful, ſelfiſh 
and hypocritical. . 
* I. Teaz. And if he pleads not guilty to all this let 
him call en me to finiſh his character. 
WVvkvir Pet. Then believe we need not add more, for 
if he knows himſelf, it will be a ſufficient N 
for him that he is known by the world. 
ie. If they talk this way to . what will 
. they ſay to me by and by Alla. 
3 * "Si Oz. As for that. e n 


8 40 Charles ) 
3 Car. Ay. now comes my turn 3 the damn'd family 
pictures will ruin me. [Ade 
=. Fo, Sir Oliver, will you Sts me with a hearing 2 
Dir. Now if Joſeph would make one of his long 


ſpeeches, I ſhould have time to recolle& myſelf, I¶Aſde. 
Sir Pu, I ſuppoſe "wy would undertake d Sari 
. Yourſelf entirely. 
Fof. 1 truſt 1 could, Fr 5 
Sir Ol. Pſhaw; 13 FEE " and. re. 
=, ba . yourlelf too. Wd 0 Oy 3 
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| Char. Not that T know of, Sir. 805 

Sir OI. What, my little Premium was let too much 
into the ſecret ! 
. Char. Why yes, Sir; but they were family — 
and ſhould go no farther. 

Row. Come, come, Sir Oliver, I am ſure you cannot 
look upon Charles's follies with anger. 


Sir 01, No, nor with gravity neither Do you know, 


Sir Peter, the young rogue has been ſelling me his an- 


ceſtors : I have bought judges and ſtaff- officers by the 2 


foot, and maiden aunts as cheap as old china. 


{ During this ſpeech Charles laughs behind his hat. 
Char. Why, that I have made free with the family 


canvas is true, my anceſtors may riſe m:judgment en ; 
me, there's no denying it; but believe me when I tell you © 


(and upon my ſoul I as not ſay it, if it was not ſo) - 


if I don't appear mortified at the expoſure of my fol- 


lies, it is, becauſe I feel at this moment the warmeſt fa- 


tisfaction, at ſeeing you, my liberal denefadtor, En. 
_ braces him.) 


Sir OJ. Charles, I forgive you give me + hand 
again, the little ill looking fellow over the ſettee bing made 
your peace for you. 


Char. Then, Sir my gratitude to- the original is Rill 


increaſed. 


L. Teaz. Sir, Oliver, 33 is 3 with ROAR, IL 
dare ſay Charles is no leſs anxious to be reconciled! _ 
Sir CJ. I have heard of that attachment before, and 


with the Lady's leave if I conſtrue right that bluſh—- 


-Sir Pet, Well, child, ſpeak for yourſelf. 
Maria. 1'bave little more to ſay, than that I wiſh”. 
him happy, and for any influence I might once have had 


over his affections, I moſt willingly reſign them to one 
who has a better claim to them, 


Sir Pet. Hey! what's the matter now:! 2 while * ng 


a a rake and a profligate, you would hear of ng body de: 

and now that he is likely to reform, you won't n 

| What" $ the W of 1 _— 
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Maria. His own heart, and Lady Sneerwell, can beſt 


inform you. 

Char. Lady Sneerwell! _ 

Jui. Tam very ſorry, brother, T am abliged to ſpeak 
to this point, but juſtice demands it from me; and Lady 
Sneerwell's wrongs can no longer be concealed. 

Enter Lavy SNEERWELL. 

Sir Pet. Another French milliner !—I believe he has 
one in every room in the houſe. 

L. Sneer. Ungrateful Charles! well you. may ſeem 
confounded and ſurpriſed at the indelicate lituation to 
which your perfidy has reduced me. | 
Char. Pray uncle is this another of your plots ? for, 
| as T hive, this is the brit I ever heard of it. 

Fol There is but one witneſs, I believe, neceſſary 
to the buſineſs. 

Sir Pet. And that witneſs is Mr. Snake—You were 
perfectly in the right in bringing him with you. Let him 
appear. 


Roa. Defire Mr. Snake to walk in.—It is rather un- 


lucky, Madam, that he ſhould. be brought to confront, 
and not ſupport your Ladyſhip. : 
Enter SNAKE. ' 

1. Sie, I am ſurprized! what, ook villain ! have + | 
you too conſpired againſt me? 

Snake. T'beg your Ladyſhip ten thouſand pardons; 1 
muſt own you paid me very h liberally for the lying queſ- 
tions, but I bave vnforrungtely been offered dcuble for 

ſpeaking the truth. \ 
Sir Pet. Plot and counterplot—T give your ladyſhip 
I much] joy of our negociation. 
L. Sneer. May the torments of deſpa r and diſap- 
poĩntment light upon you all. Going, 

L. Teas. Hold, Lady Sneerwell; before you go, give 
me leave to return you thanks, for the trouble you and 
this gentlemin we? bp in writing letters 1 in my name to 
93 Chafles, and anſwering them yourſelf ;—and, at the ſame 
din . 1 muſt beg you will „ w__ NOT oa 

7 de 
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inform them, that Lady Teazle, licentiate, Teturns the 


diploma they granted her, as the leaves off practice, "hd. 5 


kills characters no longer. 
L. Sneer. You too, madam ! Provoking inſolent! 1 may 
your huſband live theſe fifty years. FE vit. 


L. Teaz. Oh Lord what a malicious creature it s! 5 


Sir Pet. Not for her laſt wiſh J hope. 
L. Teaz. Oh, no, no, no. L 5 
Sir Pet. Well, Sir What have you to fo for your- 


ſelf ? [to Foſeph 54 


Foſ. Sir I am ſo „ that Lad — p 


ſhould impoſe upon us all, by ſuborning Mr. Snake, 


that I know not what to ſay—but—left her malice . 


ſhould prompt her to Ahe my d Rad better 


follow her. a . 5 55 | 


Sir Pet. Moral to the laft. 


Sir OI. Marry her, Joſeph, matry Ver ir 00 can— 


Oil and vinegar—Youv'll do very well together. 


Row. Mr. Snake, I believe, we have no further obe- 


ſion for 


Snake. Before I go, L muſt beg pardon of thoſe good 3 
ladies and gentlemen for whatever trouble I hate been 


the humble inſtrument of cauſing. 


1 


Snale. hot T muſt beg it ab's Enivur tht inwy 3 


ver be ſpoke of. 


Sir Pet, What ! are you aſhamed: of diving dose de E 


action in your life. #401008 2 
Snake. Sir, I requeſt you to ehubder ab A the by 
the badneſs of my Character, and if it wiv /oh&&kiiown 
that I had been betrayed into an honeſt action, 1 thoald 
loſe every friend I have in the world. Exit. 


Sir OI. Never fear, we ſhan't 9 you by — | 


any thing in your praiſe, 
Sir Pa There's a ſpecious rogue for | you: 


: . + > 3 
; 8 5 . * , 
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the brandaldine college, of which you are vrefident, and 


Sir Pet. You have made attend By your ops mY W 


e 


L. T:az. You ſee, Sir Oliver, it needed no great per- 
ſuaſion to reconcile your nephew and Maria. 
Sir Ol. So much the . I'll have the wedding to- 
morrow morning. 
Sir Pet. What, before you aſk the girl's conſent. 
Char. T have done that a long time ſince—above a 
minute ago and ſhe look*d 
Maria. O fie, Charles —I Prov Sir Peter, there has 
not been a word ſaid. 
Sir 01. Well, well, the leſs the better (Joining their 
\ hands) there—and may your love never know abate- 
8 
Sir Pet. And may you live as happily together as 
dy Teazle and I intend to do. 
bar. I ſuſpect, Rowley, I owe much to you. 


a 


Fuck 5 Sir 0. You do indeed. 
Row. Sir, if I had failed in my endeavoura to ſerere 


you, you would have been indebted to me for the attempt. 


But deſerve to be happy, and you overpay me. | 
Sir Pet. Aye, honeſt Rowley always ſaid you would 


reform. N 
Char. Look ye, Sir Peter, as to reforming, I mall 
make no pubmiſes, and that I take to be the ſtrangeſt 
proof that I intend ſetting about it. But here ſhall be 
Fa monitor, my gentle guide. Can I leave the vir- 

._ - © uous path thoſe eyes illumine. 
EX: . Tho h thou, dear maid, ſhould*ft wave * beauty's s 


Thou all. muſt role, becauſe I will obey ; 
An humble fugitive from folly view, _ 
No ſanctuary near but love—and you. 
' You can indeed, each anxious fear remove, 


Tor even Scandal dies—if you approve., | 


donn 
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Spoken in the character of Lanr Teazue. 


» > 


I W 1 was late ſo wolatile _ n . f 
Like a trade wind muſt now blow all one ay; „ 
Bend all my cares, my /ludies, and my vows, . 5 8 
To one old ruſly weather. cock—my ſpouſe ; | 
So wills our virtuous bard—the pye-ball'd Bayes 
Of crying epilogues and laughing plays. © 55 Ph 
Old batchelors, who marry ſmart young wives, $1 1 
Learn from our play to regulate your lives J ; | 
Each bring his dear to town— all faults 2 2.— 
London avill prove the very ſource of honour ; _ 
Plung' d fairly in, like a cold bath it ſerurs, 15 A 
While principles relax—to brace the nerves. '- 1, £54 0 
Such is my caſe—and yet 1 muſt deplore 2 =_ 
T hat the gay dream of diſſipation's &er ; | - 4 
And ſay, ye fair, 2oas every lively wife, „ 
Born with a genius for the big life, --: — = 
Like me, untimely blaſted in her bloom ; | 
Like me conaemned to ſuch a difmal dum: 
Save money hen I juſt know how —— #1 "= 
Leave London juſt as I begin to taſe u "2 
Muſt I then watch the early crowing cock Is _—_—_ 
The melancholy ticking of a clock ? | — 
In the lone ruſtic hall for ever pounded, ol - 
With dogs, cats, rats, and Squalling brats A _ 
With humble curates can 1 now retire, 5 4 
{ While good Sir Peter boozes with the ſquire * „„ 
And at back-gammon mortify my cl. 152 — . 
T hat * for Loo, 0 or 2 ata Vole! 7 RS 


% 
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Seven's the main 8 ſound l—that muſt expire ! 
Loft at hot cockles round a Chriſtmas fire ! 

T he trafient hour of faſhion too ſoon ſpent, 

& Farewell the tranquil mind, farecuell content! 
« Farewell, the plumed head-—the cuſhion'd tète, 
«6 That takes a cuſhion from its proper ſeat ! 
The ſpirit flirring drum — card drums I mean— 
& Spadille, odd T rick, Pam, Baſto, King and Ducen ! 
And you, ye am that with brazen throat, 

«© The welcome uiſitor's approach denote, 
% Farewell !— All quality of high renown, 
Pride, pomp and circumflance of glorious town, 
. F. Sig” your revels I partake no more, 

%% And Lady Teazle's occupation's oer?!“ 
Al this I 2 our bard, he ſmil*d and ſaid, t war clear, 
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